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Just A Word With You! 



Dij you know tbat You -were in the aonj-book buaineae? 

Did you know tbat tne Wiscoasin mw^-dook u an all-univeraity product ~ tor 
•tudents and alumni? 

And did you know tkat our lonj-book is doing nicely? Do you want to kelp? How? 

Send in ne-w songs. Get your inends to send in new ones, and let us Kave good 
ones and plenty ot tkem so tkat we may substitute tkem {or a number of 
tke old ones tbat are less desirable. Read tbe story of tbe song-book on tbe 
next page. 

And see tkat tkey do send in tbe songs. 

Furtbermore if tkere is anytbing about tbe present book tbat you io not like -- tbe 
cover, tbe material, tbe printing, tbe songs, anytbing ~ ivrite us all about it 

and suggest something better. 

Your help is needed and witb it. we will finally produce a Wisconsin song-book 
tbat IS on a plane ^t^itb tbe University and ■wxn tbe men and v^omen wbo 
have attended tbe University. 

Sincerely yours. 

Xbe Song-Book Committee 

Frederick D. SUber *94 

Frederic Hatton '01 S. E. Wasbbun '03 

A. E. Van Hagan '06. Cbairmaa 



THE STORY OF THE SONG-BOOK 



The little red song-book published by the Class of '98 was the first Wisconsin song- 
book. This book contained the songs that bad been written up to that time together with 
a namber of new songs. It met with the instant success that it deserved. 

Ten years went by before the work on another song-book was started. Then the 
U. W. Club of Chicago and the Class of 1910 started on the second edition. The owners 
of the -plates and the copyrght generously contributed these lo the U. W. Club. 
Althougl\ death removed the first chairman of the song-book committee and a change in 
position necessitated the removal of the secdnd one from the city, the work went on, and it was 
due to the determination of Dr. A. J. Ochsner and J. G. Wray that Wisconsin was to have 
another song-book. And the alumni in Chicago worked with them and with the 
committe in a whole hearted way. and after the song-book was published in the Spring of 
1911, they manifested FURTHER INTEREST in a most SUBSTANTIAL manner. 

The song-book is financially a success. It is standing and must continue to stand 
on its merits. You are not urged to buy unless you want a copy, but you are urged to tell 
us of any points in which you consider the book defective. 

After the publication of the second edition, it seemed desirable to provide a plan 
for bringing out new and improved editions whenever the current edition was exhausted. 
An arrangement was made with the University Co-operative Company, whereby this com- 
pany takes charge of the sale of the book while the U. W. Club has charge of printing 
and publishing it. 

The U. W. Club realized, after publishing the last song-book, that there was room 
for a lot of improvement, and in order that the Improvement Association might get to 
work, a song contest was organized. This contest is perpetual. The contest for the third 
edition closed November 1st. 1911, and the contest for the fourth edition opened automat- 
ically on that date. Details regarding the conditions of the contest are given in the 
announcement which follows "The Story of the Song-Book." It will be noticed that a 
great deal of latitude is allowed in the kind of songs that may be submitted. Either the 
words or the music, or both, may be new. One may run across a pretty, foreign melody 
in his travels. Send it in. One may think up a good state song. Send it in. Or one 
may delve into the early history of the University and find there the material for an 
ancient song with a modern flavor. All that is asked is that the songs be suitable for a 
college song-book and that so far as possible they interpret the lives of Wisconsin men 
and women in college and out. 

The first prize of fifty dollars in the song contest just closed was 
Messrs. Purdy & Besk for "Let's Drink to Old Wisconsin." The song is a 
and well worth learning. 

The second prize of twenty-five dollars has been awarded to A. C. Runzler for 
"Our Dear Old Wisconsin." 

The songs were submitted to the judges without any identifying marks to indicate 
the authorship. The judges were Messrs. Silber, Washburn and Hatton, who are also 
members of the committee. 

The new cover is to be credited to Mr. Carl Beck and Mr. Charles Schledom. Mr. 
Beck criticised the old cover and then did some constructive work —he designed another 
one and contributed it. With this as a basis. Mr. Charles Schledorn then designed the 
present cover, which replaces the one he contributed for the last edition. Mr. Schledorn 
is not a Wisconsin man but he has contributed his work to both editions, and the U. W. 
Club takes this opportunity of thanking him. 

We hope those of our friends who sent in songs or contributions which have not 
been used will not be offended. We are grateful to them for their interest and urge 
them to send in contributions for the next edition. The committee has tried to put out a 
book which will at once maintain a high standard and reconcile the interests of student 
and alumnus in the best manner possible with the material at hand. If we have fallen 
short we ask your indulgence. 

With good wishes for the future of your song-book, we close our story. 



awarded to 
rousing toast 



THE COMMITTEE: 

Frederick D. Silber, '94. 
S. E. Washburn, '03. 



Frederic Hatton. '01. 
A. E. Van Hagan. '06. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT OF SONG CONTEST. 



The U. W. Club of Chicago desires to announce that in or - 
derto encourage the production of songs that will be suitable 
for future editions of the songbook entitled U.W. Songs, two 
prizes are offered for new songs, the first prize being fifty 
dollars ( |l 50.00 ) , and the second, twenty-five dollars (l| 26.00 ). 
The conditions under which these prizes are to be awcu'ded are 
as follows:- 

Ist: All those, who have been or who are students at the 
University of Wisconsin, are eligible for these prizes. How- 
ever, there is no objection to a competitor co-operating with 
some one who has not attended the University. 

2nd: Songs, in which the words only are new, may be en- 
tered, but in deciding on the merits of the songs offered,great- 
er consideration will be given to those with original music and 
words . 

8rd: The right is reserved to publish any or all songs sub- 
mitted in future editions of the songbook ^without compensation 
to those not awarded prizes. 

4th: This contest is open until it is time to arrange for 
the publication of the next edition. 

6th: All songs shall be sent to Mr. J.G.Wray, Secretary 
and Treasurer of the U.W. Club, 280 W. Washington St., Chi- 
cago, 111. The songs should not be marked in anyway to show 
the identity of its -author but this information should be sent by 
letter accompanying the song. 

Chairman qf the Songbook Committee 



The Wisconsin Yell. 

U - EAH- EAH ! WIS - CON- SIN! 
U - RAH-RAH! WIS - CON- SIN! 
U - RAH-RAH! WIS - CON - SIN ! 
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Toast to Wisconsin. 



GOUNOD 
Arr by B.A.Bredin 




Var - si - ty! 



Var - si - ty! 
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Praise to thee our 
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Al - ma Ma - ter U rali rah! . Wis - 



con - 




Sin§^ twice with yell, 



Let's Drink To Old Wisconsin 



Words by Carl Beck 



Music by W.T. Purdy 
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ev - ry mans a bul - ly fel - low here you will a - grree 
Old Wis - con- sin spir - it is the kind that oant be beat 



We 
And 
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smoke the pipe of fel - low- ship and drink our ci - der clear A 

when we ^et to - greth - er its like col - leg*e days onoe more Its 
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fine old life is this we lead of buck - ing> and grood cheer. The 

then that we are hap - py as our ool - lege yells we roar. The 
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Copyrig-ht 1912 byU.W. Club of Chioagro, 
Awarded first prize of ij^ 50.00 in 1911 Song* Contest of U.W. Club. 



Let's Drink To Old Wisconsin concluded 
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life of ool - legro days, 
life of ool - le^ days, 
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we'll al - ways sing' and praise, 
we^l al - ways sing* and praise. 
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Lets 4rtnk to Old Wis -con-sin, thatsjiast the place for me. Lets drink to OldWls- 





con-sin wher - ev - er we may he, Lets whoop her up now fel-lows, come 
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lift your glasses hig>h. Drink now to Old Wis- con-sin, her fame will nev-er die. 



On, Wisconsin! 



Music by W. T. Purdy 



Words by Carl Beck 

On, Wis -con -sin! On, Wis - con -sin! Plunge riffht thru that 




line! 



Run 



the ball clear 'round Chi - ca - go, A 




touch down sure this time 



On, Wis - con - sin! 




Wis- con - sin! Fight on for her fame 



Fight! 




fel - lows! Fight! And we will win 



this 



game. 




•K) Bun the ball 'round Minnesota 



By permission 



The Elm Trees On The Campus 



AIR: Der Lindenbaum 
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1 The elm -trees on the Cam-pus, A no - ble sig>ht are they; 

2 The winds Jot ra^-inff win-ter Havts wres-tlt>^ with them of t» 
8 A thoii^^htof hum -ble hom-a§^ Wis - eon-sin's youth should pay 



From 

And 

These 
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year to year like sent- nels Th^ stand in proud ar - ray. 
still theyVe proudly standing With branches thrown a - loft, 
staunch and stately elm -trees They see from day to day: 



Wis - con- sins youth un- 
With branches thrown a - 
Their roots in earth deep 




i J' -M 



num - her d Have passed them in re - view, 
loft, to give Their cool and sooth-ing shade, 
buried Give strength to stand the strain; 



.And com - ing gen - er - 
And mark the beau - ty 
Their crowns battfd in God's 




a - tions Will pass them as we do, 
of a scene By man and na-ture made, 
Sim -light Give life and grraoeof form, 



Will pass them as we do. 
By man and na-tvire made. 
GKve life and grace of form. 
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Toast to Wisconsin. 



TENOR 



Arr, fr. Gounod 




Songs to Thee, Wisconsin . 



Words by E. A. Bredin 



Music by Spohr 
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1. Son^s to thee Wis 

2. May thy sons- and 
8 . May wo ev - er 
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mem - o - ries of 
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Praise to Al - ma Ma 

See the dawn of ^reat 

In what ev • er path 



ter 
er 
way our 



ev - er let us bring, 

gran-der things to be. 

fu - ture course may be. 





Queen of all the west, 

May thou e'er in - spire » 

Queen of all the west, 
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col - lege we love best. 

heav'-nly wis-don^s fire. 

col lege we love best. 




Queen of all the 

May thou e'er in 

Queen of all the 



west, 
spire, 
west. 
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ool - lege we love 
heavenly wis - dom 
col - lege we love 
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Oueen of all the 

May thou e'er in 

Oueen of all the 



pue 



west, col - lege 
spire, heav'- nly 
west, col - lege 



we 

wis 

w^e 



love 

dom's 

love 



best, 
fire, 
best. 
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We'll Cheer for Old Wisconsin . 



Arr.by H.W. Marsh 10 




Well cheer for old Wis - con - sin, Wis - con^sin and the red. Well 







in In our cof - fins when we're dead And 





rheer for old Wis . con . sin In our oof - fins when we're dead 





when we get to hea • ven 



ve the bad - per yell, 
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if we^re not so for - tu - nate, We'll grive it down in— Cheer boys 

cheer etc. 
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Hot Time. 
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Phil Allen 99. 
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fall? For when we hit their 
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They'll have no line at 
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all.Ther^llbe a hot-time at Wis - con-sin to nipht. 
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Ralph Birchard 'lO . 



Wisconsin Days. 




How well I re - mem -bier my days at Wis - oon - sin When 

How dear to my heart were those dog^ wa^ - on lunch -es, Pete 

How well I re - mem - ber the moon on the wa - ter For 
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I was a fresh-man and wore trou-sers wide .The ducks in Men. do - ta, how 
Ham-ach-er^s tall ones and lit - tie ones,too. At Kirch^s and Ford's when we 

I was there too in my lit - tie ca-noe. That even-ing' at Keh'lswiththe 





of - ten I took them And sang^ to the co . eds at Chad-bourn be- side, 
went down in bunch-es, And used to g^et some-thing'that we called a stew, 
wash - la - dyfa daugfh-ter, The Mid- die -ton drives and the Pal tick -ets too. 





The nights at Ma - jes - tic I 
Those Fri - day nig'ht drills when we 
Those Es - ther Beach par- ties and 
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spent eel - e - bra - tinj^ That 

marched to Camp Ran . dall, The 
Gon . do - lier dan • ces. The 
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Wisconsin Days concluded. 
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call on Dean Birg>ethatso hiun -bled my pride How well I re-meui-l»er my 
kids who were awed by our u - ni - forms blue. The fao-ii - ty club, and it's 
time I ex- pec -ted to row on the crew;The day of the race,and the 




days at Wis-con-sin IVhen I was a fresh-manand wore trow-scrn wide, 
love -ly young: scandal. The Qirl- in^ Court tall ones and lit - tie ones/ too. 
talk of our chances, ^or I was there too in my lit- tie ca-noe. 



University Hymn. 





SOP.&ALTO. 



1. Oh U - ni . ver-si-ty Our hope shall ev-er be In thy ^reat cause. On hill so 

2.WithMad-i - son a-b ides Fair science and the tides Dip soft be - low. Wis-con-sinN 
8 - O Al - ma Ma-terdear,Thy faith must nev. er fear As tiipe swift speeds In fame and 
4. To thee oiir love shallcling', Best laurels now we brin^ For thy fair brow O may thy 
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fair she stands^And with out reachini^hands Shewoosbut 
brightest star Of states Ihat honored are May no vile 
war and peace Thy toil must nev. er cease To find a 

sons be brave,Thy daug'h ters help to save. Make free ye t 



not commands Youths fair ap-plause. 
deeds de-bar Lovers o-ver flow, 
sure in-creaseOf earnest deeds, 
eve - ry slave Who f al-ters now. 
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Words by Mary M.Adams. 



Wisconsin Hymn. 



Air: Austrian National Hymn 




1 . On the shores of 

2 . With a moth - er^ 
8. Hark I a mig'ht - y 
4. These are they for 



fair Men - do - ta, 

love she la - hors, 

host are pledp - ing* 

whom she watch - es, 



Stands the moth - er 
Shields from dan - ger^ 
Un - to her their 
with o - pen 
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I, As with o - pen 
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we would praise; 

guards from foes; 

no - blest, best, 

arms she stands, 



Bare her gifts and 

Knowl - edge,wl8 . dom. 

And with loy - al 

Bear - ing ev - er 



rich her 
vir - tue, 
hands out 
price - less 



of - fring, 
hon - or, 
stretch - ing, 
treas - ures. 





Olo - rious all her walks and ways. Grown her, O ye 

Are the bless-ings she be stows. Sons and daugh-ters, 
Add - ing Jew- els to her crest. But the gems she 
And her good gifts in her hands. Roy-al moth-exr^ 



sons and 
laud her 
has in 
fair and. 



daugh-tersi 
boun - ty! 
keep- ing 
gra - oious, 




Marching* Song. ^^ 

Words by A.N.Scribner '98 Air: Tramp ^Tramp^ Tramp 

I Tem^ diMarcia 
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To the queen of all the Went « To the col - leg-e we love best, Sing^ a 
Con-queriri£^ ath- let es crown hername^Gol - den tongues hermig^ht pro -daim^Lov - ing* 
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son^^that ech-oes o -ver all the land, 
hearts beat loy.al to her teaoh-in^^s pure; 



Raise her ban-ner to the sky^Raisehar 
Ev - er may her power in-crease, Bat-tie 
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maroh-in^ songp on highyGreetthe com- in^^ of hermig^h-ty war r lor - band, 
queen of no . ble peace^While her stead-fast stars a- hove her hills en - dure. 



h 'T ^ I f 



J " f J ' f 



^ 



CHORUS 




Cheer,cheer|Cheer,foroldWis - ^on 



e her name her hon - or 





!^ 



ji ji I ji J r p r p' M 



I 
true 



May the car - di - nal we love Float all 



\y r r' r u * r ^ i ■ ' 



P 



m 



W J\ D r -lU f % 




oth - er flaffs a-bove^And her star be ev - erbright-est in the blue. 



I ni I } J f I J 'f 



s 



p 



a^ 



J5y permiaaion. 
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Champions of the West 



AIR: The Steel King:. 



Arr. by W. T. PURDY. 




Here's to old Wis - con - sin's he - roes/ They score 



m 



OO h 



B 



^^^ 



m 



y T y 



9y\ y 



S 



i 



f 



^1 



^^ 



f 



points . to 





old Wis - 009 - sin 



Wis - con - sin U - rah - rah Wis - 



1)1 i\Uh 




E 




T 



ffTT 



d 



m 



^ 



^ 



za 



con - sin Champ - ions of the West. 



^P 



m 




A Wisconsin Song 
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Con amdma 



J, Bacon/97 




r - al BaT - irer 




1. Ye loy - ai Had - grer 

2, WiAl drink the health of 
8. And now letis .drink to 



sons stand up, Wher - e'er ye chance to 
ev'- ry one That in her halls have 

Mad - i - son, (And all the noise she 





be, 

sat, 
takes?) 



And 
The 
To 



think of Ve - 
fao - ul - ty, 
pic - nic point 



and 



g^ath-ered round In one larg'e corn-pan- 
God bless ^mf From Prex-y up to 
Mid -die -ton, To Stou§^h-on and the 





ie! 
Pat! 
lakes ! 



Then fill your ^\di,^% 
And here's to all 
Drink up, I- say! 



es with the best 

the build - ing-s, 

Drink ev'-.rydrop! 



That is with in your 
From main to la-dies 
Then let yourglass-es 





call And drink to old 'Wis - con - sin. The ^rand-est school of all! 

hall; The pride of old Wis - con - sin. The ^rand-est school of all! 

fall! You're drink-in^ to Wis - con - sin. The g'rand-est school of all! 
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Foot Ball Song. 



Words by FVed D . Silber '94 . 



Music from. Chocolate Soldier. 
Arr. hy W.T. Pu/rdy, 




mf 



^ 



n 



Ev - 'py 






^m 



f f 



man whose 





f f 



play - in^ for Wis con - sin Does his 



i 




f -f 



m 



^ 



best from 



^ 




first to 



'» i >J lJ = 



^ 




Pluok and 





f f 

work - ing* for Wis - 



i 



I 




con -sin See htn* 



^ 




bciys line 



^ 



* 



up so 



m 



fast; 





Bv - *ry 




one re - 





Foot Ball Song* concluded 
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pah We've 




g*ot them on the 



t 



pun boys 




U - rah - 




rah our 



F 



i 



ends have brO'ken 



i 





m 



tried and 



n 



strong* and 



^H 



true. 



fe 




win> or 




if we lose the 



^ 



I 



W J-iA ^ I. 



r r 

g'ame We know each 



m 



? 



^m 



man his 



du ty's 




f^W 



done 



^ 



f f 



And a - 
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Vive la Wisconsin 



Allegro molto f 




1. Come> ev-Vy §roodfellow,and sing* us a Bong*} Vi-vo la Wis - con- sin! 




^ 




^^ 



N 




Si^ 



% 



% 



5: 



^M 



i 



EE 




As iner-ri-ly nowweg*o rolli]i£^a-long*> Vi-ve-la Wis- con - sin! 



•:f^\ f 





^^ Vi - ve - la , vi - ve - la , vi - ve - la U , 



Vi - ve - la , vi - ve - la , 




Vive la Wisconsin- CONCLUDED. 
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vi-ve-la B, 



Vi-ve-la B 



vl-ve-la C, 



VI -ve -la Wis -con - sin! 




2, We 11 singr the fair sports in which students 

excel, 
Vive laM^soonsin! 
Which all of our fellows can play at so well , 
Vive, la Wisconsin ! Cho. 

8. The U.W. teams on their laurels may rest, 
Vive la Wisconsin! 
ForofalliuthewaBi they're, acknowled^red 

the hest, 
Vive la Wiscons in! Cho . 

4. Bach student, ambitious in coUegpe to shine, 
Vive la Wisconsin! 
Seeks a place with the boys on the eleven or 

nine. 
Vive la Wisconsin! Cho. 

5. Whenever they play we'll giv^ them the 

"yeU." 
Vive la Wisconsin ! 



At Chicaf^o, Minnesota, Northwestern hb 

well, 
Vive la Wisconsin! Cho. 

6. When homeward from vict'ry our athletes 

are borne, 
W Vive la Wisconsin! 

We assemble to grreet them with bonfire 

and horn, 
Vive la Wisconsin! Cho. 

7. 'Tis then college spirit attains its true heig-ht, 

Vive la Wisconsin! 
When all in the city gt) wild with delig-ht, 
Vive la Wisconsin! Cho. 

8 . Then come let us give our heroes a toast , 

Vive la Wisconsin! 
May their victories increase and their streng'th 

be our boast > 
Vive la Wisconsin! Cho. 



Those Vacant Chairs 

By J.O.H. 

We shall meet but we shall miss them, 

There will be some vacant chairs ; 
We shall miss their cheerful lauflThter, 

We shall miss their verdant airs . 
They have g'one to their dear Mammas, 

Far into some inland town , 
The exams, they failed to fathom. 

Turned our luckless Freshmen down • 



CHORUS .• 



We shall meet but we shall miss them. 
There will be some vacant chairs; 

The exams they failed to fathom , 
They have shed their parting: tears. 
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Our Dear Old Alma Mater. 



Words by W. T. ARNDT, '96 . 



Arr. by FRBD D. SILBBR, '94. 




H i J. J 




1. En - throned be - tween two spark - ling* lakes Our Al - ma Ma-ter lies; 

2. These halls where once our fa - thers trod, Still ech- o to the tread 



And 



aiqdj 




^m 




^ 



3 



^ 



r 



*om wis-dom's fount sup - plies. 8 




^ 



know-ledg>e to the thirs - ty world, From wis-dom's fdunt ^up -plies. She 

men who heard their coun- try's call, And for their coun - try bled 3 And 



^ht i N' ^ 11 ' H 



^ | ^-(/' H i r''^ 



i 




=«i5 



w 



knows no col - or, race, or sect, But 
if a - g*ain the na - tion calls, On 



stand- eth in the van 
land or on the sea. 



Of 

Wb 




I'll' i^ii ii 11' 




f^ 



SE 



tier 




^^" 



^ 



^^^ 



jj...j=ij 



rr 



! Tliat ev - 'rv man's a 



f 



^ 

^ 



those who claim in Free- dom's name Tliat ev - 'ry man's a man 

ev - er hot - test is the strife, Wis . con- sin's sons shall be . 



11 ' ^ 1 ' 1^ 1 ^. ^ . |i |i 11' I 1 1 



3. The fk*iendships formed within these walls 

So brig^ht and IVesh to-day 
Thoiig'h years may come and years may g*o, 

WUl neyer fade away. 
E'en thougrlf the storm-clouds rolling* on, 

Shall cover up the skies. 
The darkness drear will be dispelled 

Whene'er these visions rise . 



4. And when in after years we roam 

Far from the vine clad hills, 
We 11 bless the one that thoug'hts of them 

From memory's past recalls . 
Then let our hearts responsive be , 

And ready be our hand ; 
Our watch-cry for Wisconsin , 

For our God and Native Land . 



Copyright 1912 by U. W. Club of Chicagr- 



Our Dear Old Wisconsin 
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A.C.Roiuter'lS 




^ 



Tempo di Marcia . 



S^^ 



i 



t 



'I J ii ^ I 



WiB 



IW|> « n 



m 



con - sin! Wis 



f 



i 



S 



con - sin! Our 



m 



P 



Al - ma Ma - ter 



P 



i 




^ 



Dear, To 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



|i JJ jl, 



thee We owe our 



Bon§r of praise, To 



* 



i n II 



thee Wll gri'vv our 



P 





; i^ ^ 



word of cheer I 



And we'll al - ways 



al - ways, al-ways come 



yiv J. 



3 



P 



^ 



t 



back, 
-^-2 — 



zx 



ax 




Awarded Second prize | 25.00 in 1911 Son§r contest of XJ. W. club. 



Copyrig-ht 1912 by U.W. club of Cbicag*o. 
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Victorious Badgners. 



Moderato 



A.N.GEYER/09. 

Arr. by Donald Bestor. 

rs 





J* Jm J' aJ^ f j!f bJ^ t^) J^ Jm J J J p p I 



Where the har - dy north- em breez - es sweep o'er wood - ed hills, Stands our 





g *fT 7 ly up H I p r- p pi J' i' I 



no - ble Al - ma Ma - ter, on Men - do - ttla ver - dant shore. And ad - 
quit- ters in Wis - con - sin'' that her sons would proud- ly boast > And the 




mir - ing* sons for . ev - er of her prais - es 
^<use - ful - ed - u - ca - tion" she is famed to 



tell, And her 

g-ive Will ad 




Published by permiaaion. 



Copyright MCMVIII by Arthur N.Oeyer. 



Victorious Badgers continued. 
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J^ J, J^ J) ^^ 



r J) J. I 



vie - to - ries she eoonts them by the 
vanee them to those g'oals de - sir - ed 



soore. 
most. . 



Onee in 
When too 




eon - test fierce her loy - al sons were striv - ing*, 
quick - ly col - legpe life for us is e - ver, 



And it 
And in 




seem'd per-haps, her strengrth had been a boast ; But the cheers and songrs to 

ser - vice we per- sue life's va-rious ways. Oft our tho^ts will turn to 



■HP i J- 




urgre the Bad-grers on, Led to vie- try when the co . eds sang* the "ToastV. 
scenes for which we yearn, Andthe mem-o -Vies of gfood old col - legre days.. 
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CHORUS 

Tempo di Afarcia. 



Victorious Badgers concluded. 




J^||J) J>i'i|^ 




Then a rous - in^ cheer for old Wis - con - sin , 



Let it ev-er for her re - 

i 




r ^j^ ^^'1 



Car-dinal a-bove all is found. May the love for our dear Al- ma Ma. . t«r Be un- 




changed in our strugr-^le in life, 



Sing*- ingr " Var-si - ty , Var- si - ty U - rah-rah Wis - 




eon -sin/' Bad- §*ers shall win in ev -'ry strife. 



Then a strife. 



All Hail! Alma Mater Wisconsin. 
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Words by A.S . Hibbard . 



Tune: Die Lorelei 




J. j ^) J. J, 1^ ^ 



All Hail* Al- ma Ma-ter Wis - con - sin, To thee 
All Hail! Al- ma Ma-ter Wis - con - sin, II - lus 



our voic-es we 
tri - OU8 be thy 




n\^ III I 




rj' ^ i' I i'- i^ i l' [I ^ i 



i i l\ 



raise , 
name, 



As fond re - col - lee - tions we 
The full • nesB of time has en 



cher - ish Of 
dowed thee , In 



W \ K r^ 




^m 




^^^'^j^iji Jji ^p 



joys in our old col-leg*e days, Where ey - er lifes jour-ney may 

creas - ing* en - dur - in^ thy fame, While proud - ly w^e c^eer'neath thy 



J- 




IIP Mr [( 





m 



^^ i U j ' , j' ^ 




lead us, What e'er the fu - ture may brings, 

ban - ner, Our song' for ev - er shall be 



All 



ym ^ L_f f 



m 



^^ 




^ 




Hail Al-ma Ma-ter Wis- con - sin Thy sons shall loy-al- ly singf. 
Hail Al-ma Ma-ter Wis- con - sin Our Al - ma Ma-ter to thee. 




eresc. 
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Cardinal March 



E.A.Bredin 



Intro. 





'N' V y *' I 



U rah! rahr 



i F^f ^i ^' 



^ 



Wis - con - sin 



frnp 





Var - si - ty, Wo sin^^ our 



8ong« to thee We hail thy 




• #* *tr*^ 



vie - to - ry U rah! rah! 




rah! Wis -con -sin 



Var - si - ty, Our Al - ma 




Ma - ter dear, All hail to 




k 



$ 



? 



thee! U rah! 




^^ 



rah! Wis-con-sin 







f 



Var. si - ty ! To our 




I 



foes ..^..^ w^ll nev-er 



By permission 



Cardinal March continued 

* — 
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bend the knee U rah, rah, 



rah! 



Wis - con- sin 




Var - si - ty, We sing* our 




song's to thee, We hail thy 



vie - to - ry, U rahl rah! 




rah! Wis-oon-sin Var-si-ty, OurAl-ma 




(^ Ma-ter dear. All hail to thee! 





, fAuatria/n hymn) Strict tempo 



On the shores of 




.'^i7 J •'j^j-'j 



fain Men - do - ta 




Stands the moth - er 




would praise. 




WW 

Rare*^ her g'ifts and 



J J J J 



^ 



rich her off - 'ring*i 



f 

8 
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Cardinal March continued 





sons and daught-ers, 



Give to her your 




heart and voice, 




Bid the world 8in§^ 



mJ^^p ^J 



loud her an -them, 



And in all her 





'ni-r gp ^ 



V Jv * 



^p^ 



U rah! rah! 



* 



ijiji'i i 



^tt 



rah! 



Wis- oon-sin 



PW 




Var - si - ty, We sing* our 



song's to thee, We hail thy 



vie - to - ry, U rah! rah! 



Cardinal March concluded 
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rah! Wis-con-sin 



Var- si - ty, Our Al-ma 




hij J I Lf 



-6^ 



Ma-ter dear. All hail to 



thee! 



i 



U rah! 




rah! 



Wis-con-sin 



i 



^^ 



Var- si -ty 



To our 





2^ 



foes 



well nov - er 




bend the knee, U rah! rah! 




^ 



rah! Wis-con-sin 




HB 



Var - si - ty, We sing: our 



] n I J I =lb: 




song's to thee. We hail thy 



vie - to - ry, U rah! rah! 




rah! Wis - con -sin 




Var - si - ty, Our Al - ma 



m 



Ma - ter dear, All hail to 



J al ' al m — • — ^ 



thee! 



4 
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The Varsity. 



Words by Julius E. Olson. 



Air: John Browns Body 




A spir- it of d« - vot - ion fills our 

In days of doubt and darkness when the 
In the dim and dis - tant fu - ture when our 



loy- al hearts to nig*ht, 
faith -fUl were but few, 
oqurse of life is run. 



We 

The 
The 




U \\ fi f ' M H J I Ji J' J ji1 



m 



feel the might - y pres - ence of a 
Var - si - ty was un - dis-mayed and 
Var - si - ty will bat - tie on for 



cause for truth and rig'ht; 'Tis the 

brave -ly strugr-g'led throu^^h; And 
caus - es still un - won. For the 



i'^f F f (i P'f r j If H"t r^ 




Var- si - ty thatcallsus to her ban-ner in thefig^ht, For she is marching on. 
now when tens of thousands stand her loy. al friends and true She still is marching on. 
fightfbrtruthandright-eousnessis nev- er^nev-er done^ And sh<JU be marching on. 






con- sin 



U rah rah for old Wis- con -sin For she is marching on. 




Words by R. N. McMynn 



Fair Varsity 



31 

Arr. from the German. 




1. Near cam - jjus green floats sil - ver sheen Of lake *neath az - ure skies, 

2. The re - gion round is hai - lowed ground. Camp Randall, hail to thee! 

3. Dear moth - er, these blest mem - o - ries Shall bloom for - ev - er sweet; 





\ 



^^^ } J^j g - l :- ^J'M g : c dr - I 



While far a - 
Where he - roes 
In dreams we'd 



bove, the hill we love And state - Ij 
stood who gave their blood. Hu - man - i 
be a - gain with thee, Where love and 



build -ings rise. 

ty to free. 

du - ty meet. 





^ ^ 



To this thy home with joy 
Thy king - dom, this rich realm 
May thy dear name our hearts 



*-^ilr 



we come To pay thee hom-age sweet; 
of bliss. Wis - con - sin. Queen thou art; 
en - flame To thought and deed sub - lime; 




s^r^ i 



% 



^m 



5=* 



Ml i j i l j 



p-i d \ r s r ' r\m 




i fflU J j°-jfcrii;- J*^^ g i c i; ; e h 



1 




m 



i 



'Tis here in yQuth we search for truth, Where love and du - ty meet. 
And thy fair fame from blot or blame We'll guard till life de - part. 
Our lives shall raise thy song of praise. And sing it through all time. 
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Wisconsin Marching- Song: 



Words hj PHiur L. Allkk, '99. 
Lively. Mdody in td Tenor. 



Air. ImiiL Gcthhh. 




1. Clear the waj for old Wis - con - sin! 

2. With our songs the air is sound - ing; 



For to sing her praise ire 
For Wis - con - sin let ns 




come, 
sing, 

I- 



i r g iH- U IH ^ i i 



For to sing her praise we come; 
For Wis - con - sin let ns sing; 



"n r F i 




^f=^ 



t 



X 



t 



With a U - rah- 

Lond and dear with 

1^ ^ -m- -m- 




rah! Wis - con - sin, As we march with fife and drum, 
voice re - sound - ing, Far and wide her prais - es sing. 





Chorus. 



g-m' \\ \ \ \ 




See the Car - di - nal floats high, Bright and gleam - ing in the 



p=' " 6 p 1 1 



^ k 



z 





sky, For the Var - si - ty we love,— May its glo - ry nev - er 



Wisconsin Marching* Song-coNCLUDEo. 



8d 




^-fc-t-^ 



We are loy - al sons and true, And wher - er - er we may 




■ B C S 





' i r Mr 




roam We will sing for Old Wis - con 



sin, For onr dear old 




|vL? £ £ £ 




P ^ ^ C £ 



S 



^ 



m 



col - lege home. 



f^ 



■.^ q ^ J 



1?" 

n-rahl U - rah! Rab! rah! rah! 



|S 



I 

Kah! rah! 



rah! 



? 



r 



f 



r 



rah! rah! rah! rah! 




rah! We will sing for old Wis - con - - sin, U-rah! U- 




^ 



t 



■^ J. jj j , j -j 



1 



t 



I 



J =1 ^ J". J^ 



^^^^^^^ 



rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! rah! 



rah! 



Melody. 




lah! rah! rah! rah! rah! For our dear old col -lege home. 




^j-^ 



' r , \ r 




I I ' I 

rahl rah! rahl rah! tahl rah! rah! 
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Mendot a Clrew Song. 

(As sung by the 1»96 Glee Club. ) 



■ H. D. Sleeper. 
Adapted from " Mendota Waltzes." 



fa 



^ 



=.± 



3i^ 



t 



2i 



t 



1. - ver Men - do - ta's 

2. Hark to a dole ^ ful 



Piano or Voices. 




Zum 



zam 




i 



^ 



■^ 



{ 




t 



i 



^m 



2^ 



wa - ters, Mov-ing with meas - ured sweep and strong., 
ech - Down in the*' wood -• en nut - meg State," 



9 X- 



T^ 




-^ 



1^^ 



■^- 



^ 





^ 



:?2: 



T' 



T 



T 



{ 



f^-^\\- ^ 



:^ 



^ 



^ 



ri 



Wak - ing a thou - sand rip - pies, Grace-ful - ly glides 
While at the fin-ish the Bad - gers Pa-tient-ly for 



(^ 




m 



^ 





^ 



T=" 



^ 



-^^ 



(^ 



22!: 



a crew a- 
the fresh - men 



= * ^^: 



^ 




T 



/ t 



Mendota Crew Song-- continued. 
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i 



p 



s±=«>= 



■i^ . 







longr. 
wait. 



^-i — ■- 

Fol - low the rhytli - mic mo - tion, Rap - id - ly 
What is the troub-Ie with **E - li?" What makes the 




i 



it^ 



w=^ 



^ 



^ 



t 



-€^ 



draw - ing them from view., 
at - mos-phere so "blue?'' 



Oh, 'tis the ya ' ra 
Oh, 'tis the ya - ra 




i 



2i: 



^= 



i^- 



m 



■<^- 



ya - - ra stroke, 
ya - - ra stroke, 



'Tis our Wis - con 
'Tis our Wis - con 



sm crew, 
sin crew. 



se 



OnoKtra 

La la 
Tbnors. 



Mendota Crew Song 



CONCLUDED? 

la We row on Men - do • ta, 0, la la 

■» J 4^-H J J-rJ J ,J_i y 




La la la la la la 

Row, row, row, 

Babses. Melody. 



row, 




We row on Mo -.no - na; 



Ores, 




-T-^- 



^ 



^ 



I 



* — t 



4 

f 




la la 



la la 



la 



Melody, 
A trib - ute 



row, 




pse - an we sing, To our etur - dy Wis - con - sin crew 




To Alma Mater. 
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Words by H. D. Sleeper. 
Allegro oonfuooo. 



Mnsic by Fbanz Abt. 




1. Let UB raise a song, And the strain pro-long, For Wis-con - sin is our choice, 

2. By her vine-clad walls, In her hallowed halls, Have the years too quick-ly sped, 

3. Then a rous - ing cheer, Al - ma Ma- ter dear, Will we give to thee to - night, 





To her grow-ing fame. Her un-tar-nished name, Let us sing with heart and voice. 

But the truth impressed In each youthful breast. Will a life - long ra - diance shed. 

May thy friends e'er stand An un-brok - en band, May thy fu - ture e'er be bright. 




Ghorits. 




We will hon-or thee in song 

* J J J J J 



And the joy -ous strain pro - long. 




We will hon-or thee in 



song, 



And the joy - ous strain 







We will hon - or ihee in song, And the joy - ous strain pro - long. 

^'^J: A A ^ J. 




g 




r' e T f 



pro 



long, 



in song. And the joy - ous strain pro -long. 
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Conceited Thing's 



Words by Flotd McClure, *95. 



Music by L. S. Thompson. 




jr-^J J ^ ^' 1 J : T X Jl JV J-J-^J-iM 



told that col - lege stu - dents Are a most * ir - re - press - i - ble 
Fresh - men in the col - lege, As you have heard, we smoked ci - gar - 
hal-cy - on days are o - ver, We have de - vel-oped a- long dif-frent 





lot; That when it 

ettes; Six times a 

lines; Noth-ing in 



comes to ha - zing a Fresh - man, They would much 
week we cut ev - *ry lee - ture, And to the 
sci-encethat we have -n't jnajs - tered, — We are ten 
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be "in it" than not. 
• ty sent our re - grets; 
a - head of the times; 


No^ 
Cai 
Aej 


; me 
d a 
it-ic 


tell 
ca.ne 
mod -els 


you per - feet - ly 
un - til the Sophs, 
of psy - chic per - 

1^ 1 N 


V 


^ 










1 




' m m 


X 




p 




•1 




^p 




ff^^ m m 


~:t* 


I 


■ ' # 




^- 






IVMJ • • 


m 


^^ 






.^ .^ .^ 


id -J- 


-^ 






-J- 


^ 













5 



s 



^^— *- 



Jz 



^ 



f 



^ c j; J 'Ig'i; g c c E N'^^g c ^" i 



frank - ly, That you may wa - ver no more in sus - pense; In all such 

hazed us, Swiped ev - 'ry sififn, and just es-caped jail; And ev - 'ry 

fee - tion, How can we blame those who can - not re - sist? Hearts by the 





Semi-Chorus. 
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pranks We've at - tained a pro - fi - cien - cy just im - mense. 

night *" Our dear Ma- ter we toast -ed in good old ale! }• But there 

score We have 'cap-tured, and man - y more will be missed! 
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Conceited Thing's- continued. 
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mind, We ure that kind. 



For in a 
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find re 



lief. 
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an • tics that give our fond friends grief. 



Oh, we are 
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jol - ly col - lege stu - dents, And we are out to be viewed ai a 
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sightl Both in oar per - soa - al ea - ti - ma - tioa And 
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yours we are cer - tain - ly bright! We are the in - car - na - tion of 
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knowl-edge, We are the es - sence of stud - ied con - ceit: There is no 





doubt 



But that we are the peo - pie who can't be beat! 
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Words by C. F. McClure, '95. 
» Sqlo. • First Bas*. Mbderato. "^ 
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Music by W. G. Sired. 



1. A song of con - quest .1 will sing, Of 'he - roes bold and 

, 2. The» lit - tie school - boys from Be - loit Were just a pie of 

3. Yet * in the West there lived a team, As Go - phers known to 

Vocal accompanivient 

First Tenor, p _ ' ^ _ 
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Second Tenor, t „ 
First Bass, p N 



la, 



-^ 



Second Bass. 
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brave. Who on the grid - iron fought and bled, Th^ir Ma - ter's name to 

mince; I - o - wa*8 gi - ants lined up strong: They have - n*t been seen 

fame, Who were al - most too proud to play, So glo - rious was their 
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save; How, prone up - on the fro - zen ground. The stai - wart foe - men 

since. Ann Ar - bor played at home with dolls, *'Ath-let - ics'' weare "off 

name! At last with cheers and a big brass band, They came "just for a 
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lie, While loud up - on the win - try ' breeze Re-soimds the vic-tor'8 cry: 

side;" Chi - ca - ^o \)eef went out to grass, Pur -due kid down and died! 
joke;" But when the sun set on the field, Their hearts — and heads — were broke! 
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(To he spoken before the chorus of the last verse. ) To say nothing of their bank account. 
WhatV Did tfiey lose the game? Oh, no! They didin't lose the game! When you fellows have 
grown older, you will gradually appreciate what we mean by this statement. 



Chorus. 
First Tknor. Faster, 




• Second Tenor. 
First Bass. 



Wis-con - sin bold ! 
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Wis-con-sin bold! 
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U - rah - rab - rah - rah 
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rkh! U - rah - rah - rah - rah 



rah! Y "^h-rah! 




U - rah - rah! Wis - con -» sin bold! There nev-er was a min-ute When Wis- 
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con - sin wasn't in it! 
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Six to nit! Six to nit! Wis-con,* fiin bold! 
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44 The Boy and the Horse. 

Wcwds by Kate D, Buckham, '94. 
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1. A boy once in the au - tnmn-time, on fun and knowl-edge bent, His 




&m - ily bade a fond &re- well, and to Wis -con -sin school he went; And 
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there he found com - pan - ions ^y, to suit his youth- ful taste, And 




The Boy and the Horse 
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wiih the boys and girls, I fear, much use -ful time did waste. - o - oh! 
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Chorus. Tempo di Valae, 
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This fool - ish boy, this wick - ed boy, Who was his par - ent's on - ly joy, He 
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was their hope, he was their pride Be - fore he took that dread - fill ride. 
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2 Examination week, at last, ajxproached so very near; 
This boy, who had not worked, began to tremble mach with fear, 
Until a tiionght came to his mind — an animal he^d try 
To take him oV the roughest road, the road of History. — Cho. 

8 The **pony** is the beast that*s used to ride o*er college courses, 
But wnen the '^ponies" larger grow, they then are known as '^horses;'* 
A **hor8e** it was this boy procured, of mild and gentle look; 
One calculated fast to go and work **ju6t like a bM)k.*' — Cho. 

4 The boy soon mounted on his steed, and rode with might and main, 
Until it fiot away from him — to hold it was in vain. 
It dancea and pranced and reared in air— the boy was doomed to fall; 
The ^*I^of." it was who captured it amidst the snouts of all. — Cno. 

ft Tlie boy was found soon afterwards; he feit quite bruised and sore; 
He vowed ail horses he'd avoid and shun forevermore. 
Now all ^^uestrians" should heed the stoiy that I tell — 
Just work aud tixUk and you will reach the end both safe and well. — Cho. 
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Of The«, Wisconsin. 



Arr. by H. D. Slkepeb. 
Andante, 



Words and Mugic by Floyd McClurk. 
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1. Of thee, our Al - ma Ma - ter, With joy - ous hearts we sing; To 

2. We love the tem - pled anm - mit On Men-dp.- ta's wave kissed shore, Its 

3. When .years have rolled a - bove us, And in life we take our stand ; When 
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we 



bring; Thy 

groves and sha - dy path - ways, As they loved^ be - fore, The 

voi - ces now in cho - rus Are sounding through the land : Fond 



thee, dear Al - ma Ma - ter. Love's of - f'ring 

;d be 
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gray walls sur-round us, Thy domes are ris - ing o'er us. And we 

thou - sands in whose foot - steps We are pass - ing ev - 'ry day; Love as 

taem - 0- ries will lin - ger Of glad days on the Hill, And our 
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they 
grate 
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ful hearts shall whis - per, 



Of 

As 
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in hap - py cho - rus 
they shall love who fol - low As years 



love, 
years 
con - sin, 



¥^ 



for thee, 
roll a - way. 
fare thee well." 



Of Thee, Wisconsin— concluded. 

Chorus. 2bwpo di Valse. 
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Long may thy por - tals re - ceive the ea - ger band;, 





Proud 



sons and thy daughters to hon - or thy name; 
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Un - end-ing, our prais 



es! 



en- dur - ing, thy fame! 
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Wisconsin Jubilee. 
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1. Wis - con - sin! thy sons to thy 

2. For the days then were gold - en, the 

3. long may thy sons of the 

4. Fare -well! be thy des - ti - nies 



ju - bi - lee come, 
mo - ments were few, 
class - es gone by 
on - ward and bright; 



And with 

Since 

Bring 
With this 
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bless - ings sur - ren - der thee o^er; By these f es - ti - yal rites, from the 

we from our fond homes had gone, Where fa - ther had counselled, and 

hon - or up - on thee un - told, Like thy elms that up - rear to the 

pre - cept thy chil-dren im - bue, That wher - ev - er they are, to stand 
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age that is run. To the age that is wait - ing be - fore When as 

moth-er a - new Our young hearts had earn - est - ly warned. Wis - 

beau - ti - f ul sky, And their wide-spreading branch-es un - fold For the 

up for the right, To be faith -ful. and no - ble, and true Be it 
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stu - dents we first 
ion - sin! we came 



to thy hall - ways did throng, In our 
to thee on thy proud height, O'er Men- 



good and the great in their man - hood^s first pride, 

thus with thy daugh - ters, and thus with thy sons, 



Thro' thy 
As they 
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col - lege life bright - est of all, Without thoughts of the fu - ture we 

do - ta*s fair bos - om we gazed; And we knew of the names on thy 

hall - ways have thought-ful - ly trod, As they strengthened the minds that pre - 

leave Al - ma Ma - ter's fond care, To take up in the world its far 





drift - ed a - long, Nor heed - ed old Time's warn-ing call. . . 

cal - en - dar bright That a mon - u - ment to thee had raised, 

pared them to guide The Na-tion's strong ship through the flood., 

weight -i - er one, And the voyage of a life - time pre - pare.. 



so 
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Mary's Goat. 



Ehcokb Soho of *89 Glbb Club. 



Arr. by A. T. Holbbook, '92. 




1. In call - ing for an - oth - er song, 'noth - er song, 'noth - er song, In 
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ing for an - oth - er song Your taste is ver - y bad. 



Chokub. 
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Whoop te doo - die, doo - die do, Doo - die do, doo - die do; 
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Whoop te doo - die, doo - die do, Your taste 
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1 In calling for another song, 

Your taste is very bad. — Cho. 

2 To pay you back we now will sing 

Of the goat that Msiry had. — Cho. 

8 Maxy had a William goat; 

Its fleece was black as jet. — Cho. 

4 It followed her to school one day, 

Most likely — you just bet. — Cho. 

5 Such actions were against the rule, 

So Whackum turned him out. — Cho. 

6 For it made the children grin a bit. 

To see a goat about. — Cho. 

7 Although old Whackum turned him out. 

Still he lingered near. — Cho. 
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y bad. 
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8 And waited just outside the door, 
(Spoken : — He sort of patiently hovered around 

outside the door, ) 

Till Whackum did appear.— Cno. 

9 Then William ran to meet that man; 

He ran his level best. — Cho. 

( Very softly and slowly. ) 

10 And he met him just behind, you know, 

Just below the vest. — Cho. 

( Very loudly and rapidly.) 

11 Old Whackum turned a somersault; — 

The goat stood on his head. — Cho. 

12 And Mary laughed herself so sick, 

She had to go to bed.— Cho. 



His Heart was True to Poll 
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Words by Burnand. 
Boldly. Fast. 
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Music by W. G. Sibed. 






1. rii sing you a song which is not ver - y long. But ihe 





sto - ry somewhat new; Of Wil - li - am Kidd, who, what-ev - er he did, To his 
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Poll was al - ways true. He sailed a - way in a gal - lant ship From the 
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His Heart was True to PoU-continued 
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port of old Bris - tol, 



And the last words he ut • tered as his 
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hand - ker - chief he flut - tered, Were **My heart is true to Poll.'* 
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Chorus. 




His heart was true to Poll, His heart was true to Poll; It's no mat-ter what you do, 
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if your heart be on - ly true, And his heart was true to Poll, to Poll, His 
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His Heart was True to PoU-concluded 
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heart was true to Poll, His heart was true to Poll, It's no matter what you do, if your 





l8t & 2d verses. 
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heart be on - ly true. And his 
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heart be on - ly true, And his heart loas true 
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2 'Twas a wreck! William on shore he swam, 

And looked about for an inn. 
When a noble savage lady of a color rather shady 

Came up with a kind of grin. 
*'0h, marry me and a king you'll be, 

And in a palace dwell. 
Or we'll eat you willy-nilly." so he gave his hand, did Billy, 

But his neart was true to Poll. — Cho. 



3 Away a twelvemonth sped, and a happy life he led 

As king of the Kikkeryboos, 
His paint was red and yalier, and he used a big umbrella, 

And he wore a pair of overshoes. 
He'd corals and knives, and twenty-six wives 

Whose beauties I cannot here extol; 
But one day they all revolted, so he back to Bristol bolted, 

For his heart was true to Poll. — Cho. 
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Solo. First Tknob. 



The Bull- Dog; 
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1. Oh! the bull -dog on the bank, 



Solo. First Bass. 
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And the bull -frog in the pool; 



Solo. First Tenor. 




Oh! the bull-dog on the bank, 

Solo. Second Bass. Rit, ad lib, AUacca U chor. 
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And the bull -frog in the i)Ool; 



/ Chorus. Allegro. 




Oh! the bull -dog on the bank, And the bull -frog in the pool; The 
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bull 



dog called the bull - frog 
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A green old wa - ter - fool. 
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la lajieii . \ . If' Sing-ing tra la la la la la, Sing-ing 







The Bull - Dog*— concludeu^.. 
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tra la la la la la, Trala la la, tra la la la, Trala laj|^i,.»f. '^ 




2 Oh! the bull-dog stooped to catch him, 
And the snapper caught his paw; 
The polljTwog died a-laughing 
To see him wa^ his jaw. — Chorus. 

8 Says the monkey to the owl, 

*'0h» what'U you have to drink?'' 



**Why, since you are so very kind, 
ril take a bottle of ink."— Chorus. 

4 Pharaoh's daughter on the bank, 
Little Moses in the pool; 
She fished him out with a telegraph pole, 
And sent him off to school. — Chorus. 
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Good Night Ladies 




1. Good - night, la - dies! 
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good - night, la - dies! 
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Good -night, la -dies! We're 
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going to leave you 



now. 



Mer 



ri - ly 



we roll 



long, 
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roll a -long, roll a -long, Mer - ri-ly we roll a- long, 0*er the dark blue sea. 
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2 Farewell, ladies; farewell, ladies; 3 Sweet dreams, ladies; sweet dreams, ladies; 

Farewell, ladies; we're going to leave you Sweet dreams, ladies; we're going to leave you 

now, now. 

Merrily, etc. Merrily, etc 

By permission. 
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Fill up the Beaker, Boys 

Words by Albbbt Barton, '96. 
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1. Fill up,... 

2. Her clas 

3. The chang 
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up the beak - er, 

shades, . . who can for 

years. . . . may hold in 
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boys, .... An hour we'll give to 

cet, Where, warm ..... in youth, .... we 

fee For man - - ya lip now 
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sonff and 
spark - ling, 
018 - tant 



cheer, .... To old U. W ev - er, ev - er 

wove The wa - - tera sweet,.... of truth, ro-mance and 

far . The sons be lured by Fate's ca - pri - clous 





dear ; . . . . For where *8 the 

love Now here we 

star; Yet, e*en in 



fon would stint the vo - tive bowl. When 
pledge re - mem-brance with our wine; For 
death, the dim - ming eye shall turn. At 




-■p ^10^ ^, \ xP -Ti y 



u C ^ M- J. 



m 



^ 



^ 



SE 



her dear 
her, our 
thy dear 



mem - 'ry glad - dens o'er his soul? 
fair - est wreaths shall ev - er twine, 
name, each pulse still fil - ial burn. 



Then round with the 








^*l^- J J l j JJ Jlj JJ *b*5 a 



pledge, boys, here's to her name and fame; One in love for her, we'll stand, her pride we'll claim; 
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P 



Fill up the Beaker, Boys-coNCLUDEo. 

Chorus, mf ^^ 



n 



f ¥^f *lacr g 



U - rah, 



U 



T 
rah, Ai - ma Ma - ter dear, 



F 




Thine the hal - lowed 





ties shall be that bind us most near; U - rah, U - rah, Al - maMa-ter 




jjJ. JTlXJ^-ff -] !±g 



^-rp^ l ^pJg ^^ 



. r^' , i^- 



rfT'tr 




(^^ 



■«— n- 



T- 



r — r 



^ 



^|Jg^[;|Jgr g|^^ 




dear,.... Thine the hal - lowed ties shall be that bind.... us most near. 




^J^J^ i r c r r i r t: r : 







( 






i 




i 



i 



^ 



^^ 



S. Foster. 



Old Kentucky Home. 
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Andante. With expressiovL 
Soprano or 2d Tenor. 




1. The sun shines bri^rht in the old Een-tuck 

2. They hunt no more for the pos - sum and 
8. The heart must bow and the back will have 



Alto. 



y home, 
the coon, 
to bend, 



»Ti8 
On 
Where- 



(or IsT Bass 8va. lower. ) 




•^ 



Hum. 
IsT Tenor. 



Hum. 



mt 



A ij . X r^A i 




jj.^ 



i 



2dBa88. 



-1 



r 



7^ 



if 




sum - 
mead 
ey - 



mer, the dark-ies all are gay; 
ow, o*er hill and by the shore; 
er the dark - ey now must go; 



The com - top's ripe and the 
They sing no more by the 
A few more days and the 



I 



t 



-&- 



2^ 



Hum 




^njr 



S 



f 



tel. SZ-^ 



^ 



J 




kf/f!' f r^Cj-^J i ^ j:jjj>. ju_ j J^ l 



mead-ows are in bloom, While the birds make mu-sic all the day., 
glim -mer of the moon, On the bench by the lit -tie cab - in door, 
troub - le all will end, In the field where the cane and cot - ton grow. 





The 
The 
A 



fi\ 



Hum. 




all the day. 
cab - in door. Hum. 
cot-ton grows. 
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Old Kentucky Home— concluded:^ 




young folks roll on the lit -tie cab-in floor, All mer - ry, ail hap-py, gay and bright; By an' 
day goes by like a shadow o'er the heart, With sorrow where once was ail de-light, For the 
few more days for to tote the weary load, No mat - ter, it nev-er will be light; Just a 



T 



i 



^ 



St; 



Hum. 



m 



A^j ji ^- — -^j. Juii-^jr 



- gj - 



^ 



i 












I 



i 



by hard times comes a-knocking at the door. Then my old Kentucky home, good - night, 
time has come when the darkies have to part, Then my old Kentucky home, good - night, 
few more days we will tot - ter on the road, Then my old Kentucky home, good - night. 



-^ 



m 




Hum. 






^^^ - - good-night. 





Chorus. 




Weep no more, my la - dy, Oh! weep no more to - day. 



Hum. 



^^ ^^ip-.SUywly. jgj j^ 




e will sing one song for the 



a - way. 




Hum. 




- For the old Ken-tuck-y home far a - way, far a - way. 






-i^z 



i 



old Ken-tuck-y home. For the old Ken-tuck-y home fax a - way, 



-^ 



i 



Tenors. Tempo di Marcia. 



Bingo. 
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Here's to old Wis-con-sin, drink it down, drink it down, Here's to old Wis-con-sin, drink it 
Basses, hfehhhhhh i^ 





down, drink it down, Here's to old Wis-con - sin. May she ev - er live and win, drink it 




i 



153 




down, drink it down, drink it down, down, down. Balm of Gil - e - ad, Gil - e - ad, 




y i : < i d d i tf d p' F F F F ^ 



Balm of Gil - e - ad, Gil - e - ad, Balm of Gil - e - ad, 'way 






$ $ § 



^ 




^ 



r'>Mr^ r^ r^I^C'-^^:^! 



down on the Bin - go farm. We won't go home an - y more. We 






g^-^ 
g p 



N^N 



^=q?^ 



^-^-^ 0- 



r ^ j^ j^ J" ^^ 
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m 



SE 



Bing'O— CONCLUDED. 



; g M r^g 




won't go home an - y more, We won't go home an - y more, 'Way 



^■^c : c^ i^z--z\^ ^ 




-=1-=^ 






down on the Bin - go farm. 



fenr-fc 




Bin - go, Bin - go, Bin - go, Bin - go, 

hi > \ 

I U I 1 U' In 



F F . F F 



Ores. 



^ 



1 P c 



jl-e_ e i i i-'* \ uj ii 



F 



Bin - go, Bin - go, 'Way down on the Bin - go farm. ff B-I-N-G-0 

JLJ 




^r=d 



^ 



2 Here's to old Main Hall — For she towers above them all. 

3 Herejs to Ninety-Eight— For her men are truly great. 

4 Here's to Ninety-Nine — May she ever live and shine. 

5 Here's to Nineteen Hundred— Let her praises loud be thundered. 

6 Here's to Nineteen One— For she's always in for fun. 

7 Here's to Ladies' Hall— For her co-eds fair and tall. 



Over the Banister. 



Baritone Solo. 




^^^Ir"r- J"^ 



IC^ 



*it 



-S>-r 



1. 

2. 
3. 



- ver the ban - is - ter leans a face. 
No - bod - y, on - ly those eyes of brown, 
Holds her fin - gers and draws her down, 



Ten - der - ly sweet and * be- 
Ten-der and full of 

Sud - den - ly grow - ing 




Male Voices Accomp. ad lib. la, la, etc. 




i 



J J ^ ^ J J 



¥r 



t 



r 



^ 



i-i. 



«— «- 



By permission. 



5^-*- 



J J.x J J 



^ 



Over the Banister— concluded 
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^^m 



gail • • ing. 
mean - - inff, 
bold - • er. 



While be - low bar with ten 
Gaie on the lor* 11 • est face 
Till her love - ly hair Lets its maas 



(ler grace. He 

in town, 

es down Like a 




watch -es the pic - tore smil 
O • Ter the ban - is - ter lean 
man -tie o - ver his shoal 



• ing; The light bums dim in the 

- ing, Tim * id and tired. with 

- der; A qnes - tion asked, a 





■ t 



{ 



i^ 



^ 



^^ 



7t 

hall be • low, No r bod - y 

down - cast ^yes, I won -der why 

swift oa • ress. She has fled like a bird 




^ 



r 



them stand 
she lin 
from the stair 



- mg, 
gers, 
way. 




-^^ ^ ' ' J-' 



Snr • ing good-night a- gain soft and low. Half - way op to the laud - iug. 

An *- er all the |^)od-ni^ts are said? Soine-bod-y holdsi her fin - gprs! 

• Ter the ban *is-ter comes a * *yes,'* That briglitens the world for him a) - way. 
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AUegreUo. tnf 



Michael Roy. 




AJ'IJ J- J S 



1. In Brook -lyn cit - y there lived a maid, And she was known to 

2. She fell in love with a char - ooal man, Mc - CIob - key was his 

3. Mc - Clo8 • key shout-ed and hol-lered in vain. For the donk • ey would - n*t 




E 



m± 






ntf 



? 



i 



^ 



s 





r=i 



:i=: 




fame; Her moth • er*8 name was Ma - n Ann, And 

name; His fight - in^ wei|fht was sev - en stone ten. And he 

stop; And he threw Ma - ri Jane right o - ver his head. Right 





hers was Ma ri 

loved sweet Ma - ri 
in - to a pol - i - cy 



Jane; . . . And ev - er - y 

Jane;.... He took her to 

shop; .... When Mc - Clos - key 



Sat - ur - day 

ride in his 

saw that 




Michael Roy— concluded. 



ienible 



cart 
•ifCht; 



uied to go 
On a fine Si. 

Hit heaci it wan 



- 

Hi - 
BMyvod 



the riv • er, 
rick's day, 
with pit - J, 
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And 
But ilie 
80 ho 





V 



went to mar>ket when the sold ^ggt, Aad iaoi - » • gn^ like * wise liT • er. 
donk^ took fright at a Jar - s^ man, And stari-od and inn a • way...,^.. 
stabbed the don^key witha bit of char-ooal. And start-ed for 8ait Lake dt • y. 




Chctos. / 



ShoiOdi. 





Sepeat CkouM ^\ 



he was the lad with, the an - bum hair, An4 his name was Mi-chael Roy.... 



I I'll " 
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Nellie was a Lady. 




float - 
8 tot - 



•i \ Down on the Mis-sis - sip • pi 
} All night the cot-ton-wood rs 

2 JfNow Tse un - hap - py, and I's weep 
' I Last night when Kel-tie was a sleep 



ing, LonjBf time I trab bel o*er the way: ) 

ingf Singing for my true iub all the day. ( 

ing; Can't tote the oot-ton-wood no more; ) 

ing. Death came a-knock-ing at tlie door, i 





Nel-Iie was a la - dy. last nigfat she died; Toll de bell for Iub • ly Nell, my 





dork Vir-gin - ia bride. Oh, Nel-lie was a la • dy, last night she died; Toll the 





bell for lob - ly NelK my dark-ey bride; Oh, Nel-lie was a la - dy, 




^^ 




my dark -ey bride; 




XjMd by permUsioB of Wm. A. Pond A Co., owners of the copyright. 



Nellie was a Lady 

After last varae. 
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CONCLUOeO 




Nel - lie was a Ia • dy, the waa; Last night she died, nhe did; 





t t r- r. f t ^^ 



Toll the bell for hib - ly NeU, xny dark Vir • gin - ia bride, she wiir. 




Back to the Hill. 




( rm ([o - ing back to Bad - ger • vilie. To bap-py, bap - py Col - lege Hill, ) 
" iTo pitch a- gain my pil-grim tent On hap-py, hap - py Col - l^tie Hill. / 




f: fr .fr: f- fr f: .f-' f- 




Cbobcs. 



A.M 




^^ 



Vm go - ing back, I'm go • ing back, l*m go - ing 



back 




m 



m 



Hill, 

s 



? 



Go • ing. 



i 



ing back. 




back to Col • lege Hill, 60 • ing, go - ing back. 



I 
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My Bonnie 




h=r 



r r Mr r ^ ^^ 



^^ 




1. My Bon-nie lies o - ver the 

2. Last ni^ht as I lay on my 

3. Oh., blow, ye winds o - ver the 

4 . The winds have blown o - ver the 



o - cean, 
pil - low,« 

o - oean ,. 
'o - oean*. 



My 

Last 
And 
The 



ri' ' / MJ f f i j M I I f f I I F F I 




k 



r r" r i 




m 



Bonnie lies o -ver the sea; 

niglit as I laid on my bed> 

blow ye winds o - ver the sea; 

winds have blown o - ver the sea ; . 



p 



Jirr' Mrr^' i 



My Bon*nie lies o -ver the 

Last nig*htas I lay on my 

Oh, blow, ye winds o -ver the 

The winds have blown o -ver the 





o - cean, 
pil - low,_ 



o • oean,« 



o - ceani 



Oh bring* back my Bon-nie to me.. 

I dreamed that my Bon-nie was dead 

And bring* back my Bon-nie to me.. 

And bro't back my Bon-nie to me.. 




CHORUS 




Brin(^ back, bring* back, bring* back my Bon-nie to 



V 
me 



to 



me; 





Bring* back, bring* back, Oh! brings back my Bon-nie to me.. 




Drink to me Only with Thine Eyes. 
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Words by Ben Jonson 



Old Eng^lish air 




Drink to me on ly with thine eyee and I will pledgee with mine 
I aent thee late a ro sy wreath^nut so much hon ring^ thee 




^^ 




Or leave a kiss with - in the cup, a^d ill not ask for wine;. 

As giv ' infi^ it a hope that there it could not with-ered be; — 



The 
But 




^M^ II 



\ lK n i' r 




thirst that from the soul doth rise, doth ask a drink di • vine,. 
^hou there-on did'st on - ly breal he^and send'st it back to me, . 





Butmig^htl of Jove's neo - tar sip, I would not chang^e for thine. 

Sincewhen it g*row8and smells, I swear,not of it -self, but ihee.. 




^^ 
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Hail, Wisconsin. 




J J J J I 



1. Hail, Wis -con -sin! Hail for - ev •* eri Land of lakes^and woods, and riv - ers; 

2. Hail, Wis- oon -sin! Hail for- ev - er! U - ni - ver - si - ty and ool-legrej 
8. Hail, Wis -oon- sin! Hail for- ev - erI Cam-pus, ar - mo - ry, and boat house; 



.^>'»" j:: 




U* L ji i. jH j j j [ I ^ ^ J" ^ I f l 



? 



Hail thy he -roes, Hail thy ma-trons! Hon - or 'to them 



all. 



Hail thy tu - tors, Hail thy stu- dents! Hon - or to them all. 
Hail ''the Hall J' and old Camp Ran-dall! Hon - or to them all. 



I '"I f I ( 





J J J J I 



Hail thy halls of Ed - u - ca - tion! Soi-ence, Law,and Art, and Let- tersi 

Hail A - the - na. Hail Hes - pe - ria! Phil - o - math -la, and the Fo-rum, 
Hail the tro-phies of our vio-tVies, Foot- ball,base-b all, and re - g*at - ta; 



I " J I; I t I 





J:: i j. Ji I j J J I I I M h |l I 



Hail 


thy 


halls of 


heg 


-is - la - tion! 


Hon - or 


to 


them 


all. 


Fair 


Cas 


- tal - la. 


and 


Lau - re - a! 


Hon • or 


to 


them 


all. 


Hail 


the 


ath letes 


who 


have won them! 


Hon - or 


to 


them 


all. 



I "I .h pi 1 1 ' I ' i rt n 



9^ 



m 



Hail , Wisconsin concluded . 



See thy sons and dau^rh-ters 



''Joint de - bate}' a strug*-g*le, 
State that no - bly helps us. 



In a band u 



nit - ed 



''Sen - ior Exl] a bat - tie,- 

Wor-thy men who lead us^ 
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With 



In 
In 





no-ble aim, and pur-pose true Be - 8ieg*e thy halls of 
Lib!' or *hab!,in shop or farm^AU figrht the foe with 
ool-leg« life, or lands a- far,We'll shout thy praise and 



leam-ingr; 
val - or; 
glo - ry; 





Nev. er tir- ing*, al*ways do - ing^, Ev - er 
Men and wo -men, youths and maid-ens, Would you 
U- rah! U - rah! Al- ma Ma-ter! Queen of 



strugr-grling* for a-chieve-ment, 

win and no - bly con-quer, 

Wis-dom, robed in*'Card-nal," 





j;:J i,i< Ij j j I I ^il M h|l II 



Ev - er striv-ing" on- ward, up- ward, "For- ward" for the Truth. 

Strike for Truth,for Rig'ht,for Hon- or, Ed - u-ca-tion's crown. 

May thy years be full of splen-dor, And thy name re - vered. 




^« 



9^ 



^ 



Wisconsin. 



Tune: . Seidelberg;^ from Prince of Pilseni 



.*> 



Wisconsin dear, Wisconsin dear, 
Thy sons will ne'er forget; 

The g'olden haze of student days 
Is round about us yet. 

Those days of yore will come no more, 



But throug^h our manly years. 

The thoug^hts of you, so kind,80.imey 
Will fill our eyes with tears; 

The thoughts of you, Wisconsin tme^ 
Will fill our eyes with tears. 
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The Four Dreamers. 



^^^'^ Ji j) i r y r Mr p ^ 



Words & Music by Philip L.Allen 




1. The house was wrapt in si-lenee deep> Aiid four tall Btufftentswexv fiist a-sleej^; Thcsy had 





J ^ J ^ ^ 



r ^ J ^ 



I p V J 



i 



fi 






^iN^r^^^ 




J ;.J I 



eat -en that ev'ning^ mince pie and cream And rarebit', so each of them dreamed a dream. 




CHORUS 



iji^^'i,.! iJ J J iJ J ij J J ij J J I 



For stu- dents must eat, or stu - dents will die And they Ve 




'I'll r r f If r pri 




not of much use when they're dead 



And they rath- 



pre - fer Welsh 




ri Fii'fi 



j P^;iU J'j'ij ^ 



feb 



f^ 



rare-bit and pie, For a Sat- ur - day eve 



p^ 



nin^ spread . 



3. The Freshman dreamed be 8p6rted a cancy The Senior dreamed that his work was done, 

And had proved the Sophomoi'es' boasts were And his thesis accepted » and honors won. 

vaia> 

The Sophomore was haunted by bills unpaid, ^' '^ *'**"'*^ ^« wrapped in silence deep, 

And by classes he'd cut and by flunks he'd made . ^* ^^^ ***« students were fast asleep , 

-___,. . ^ _ ., And at morn each cried as he rubbed his eyes , 

8. The Junior dreamed of a pretty maid, aa^ ♦u„*'o «,u-4 «-• «^ ^^ *u u i • 

A J • MX t t^j. I J ^^ that s what came of those cold mince pies. 

And a moon- lit ni^ht, and a serenade; f ^»* 



/ 



Badger Life 



TO 



INTRO. 

Tempo di Marcia 



Words & Music by £d^ar H. Zobel/08 




SOP. <& ALTO. 





k 






^^ 




^ 



m 



dear old 'Vara'- ty • home 
hearts we gruard and cheer 



None sur-pass thy name And 
Nonewavea half so brig^ht As 
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Badger Life— continued. 




few caa boast thy fame , As wide - ly its eoh - oes 
Oar-din - al and white, May it's cheer be ev - er 




CHORUS. 




Sons of old Wis - con - sin> we> And Un - ole Sam's old fam'- ly tree 









Chal-leng'ewe the world on land or sea; 



We'll 



I'l r M \ 




'"|i | I ^ f f | r f J f if f ^ 



hi I 



Badg*er Lifc-coNCLUDED. 
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ne'er for-g*et that 'neath the blue Our Al - ma Ma - ter stands so true 





■^i^ [ U i 



Forty- nine Bottles. 



Allegro 




For-ty-nine hot -ties hang^in^ on the wall, 



For - ty-nine bot - ties 




f I r p p r i 



i 



^ 



hang>-ing^ on the wall; 



Take one a way from them all, 




ji ji ji j^ J I j^ ji J J' J- 1 



For - ty-eig-ht bot - ties hang^-in^ on the wall. For- ty-eig'ht bot -ties etc. 
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The Cardinal so Bright. 



Rah! Rah! Rah! 




1. Time hon - ored fair Wis 

2. Glad-ly do we sing thy 
H. Best of all we love the 
4. Then well g'ive to fair Wis 



con - sin, 
prais-es, 
ban - ner, 
con - sin 



Thy 

And 

That 

The 



X 



walls to us are 

of thy he - roes 

waves o'er land and 

hon - or that she's 

i 




Rah! Rah! Rah: 



Wis 



con - sin 



dear 




dear,, 
tell ,-. 
Sea >— 



won 



Oh how can 

How man - y 

And pro - claimed to 

And let us 



we for 

brave hearts 

all its 

hoj>e her 




Wis 



con - sm 




g^t thee , 
struggled 
free - dom 
la - bors 



Or the time 
Be - cause 

And un - dy 

Are on 



that 
they 
ingr 

ly 



we've spent htre? Wis - con - sin, Thy 

loved thee well. Wis - con - sin, 'Twill 

lib - er - ty . Wis - con - sin , And 

just be - g-un. Wis - con - sin, And 

^- . K I — r\ 





name 


we'll 


ev 


er 


oher- 


ish. 


And 


for 


thy 


ban - 


ner 


be 


our 


firm 


en - 


deav- 


or. 


To 


stand 


up 


for 


the 


then 


our 


col 


ors 


wav - 


i^«, 


We 


hail 


with 


fond 


de 


when 


we're 


called 


to 


du - 


ty 


To 

1 


bat - 


tie 


for 


the 




] J ; hJ J , f If |i r "11 I 



The Cardinal so Bright concluded. 
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f 



'I i |J |J n i r |i " I I 



fig'ht , Kor 

rigrht> Pro 

ligrht , We're 

rigrht, Wave 



The 

O 

The 






let it ev - er per - ish 

teet and keep thee ev - er 

one and all for sav - ingr 



i¥ave on in all thv beau - ty O 

^ ^ ii ' i ' ? ? / i' 



CHORUS 






ev - er let it per - ish, The Car - din- al bo brigrht. 

|W^^ I'lii m' h r I 



I 
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p^ 



fTitk spirit 
Tenors 



The Pope. 



1. The Pope 

1 1' 7 '■ 



he leadK a jol - ly life, jol - ly lif 



r 



n^ ^' i i' If' f I' I ' i ' I 



Basses 



He drinks the beRt of 




^'[^'^'/tlV' I fl f f P MP I| 




free from ev -'ry care and strife, care and strife^He drinks the best of Rhen-ish 

He drinks the best of 

1 



^^m 




Rhen-ish 



Hhen ish wine 




wine 



I would the Pope's g'ay life were mine; 



[e drinks the 



Rhen ish win9 




He drinksthebest of Rhen - ish wine 




be^st 



Rhen-ish wine 



He drinksthebest of Hhen - ish wine 

J. 



l -i'- }^ ^H I 



I would the Pope^s g'ay life were mine. 




best 



of Rhen-ish wine 



2. But he don't lead a jolly life; 

He has no maid or blooming' wife, 
He has no son to raise his hope 
Ohl I would not be the Pope. 

8. The Sultan better pleases me; 
His life is fuU of Jollity, 
His wives are many as he will 
J fain the Sultan's throne would fill. 



4. But still he is a wretched man. 
He must obey the Alkoran, 

He dare not drink one drop of wine 
I would not change his lot for mine. 

5. So when my sweetheart kisses me, 
I'U think that I'd the Sultan be, 
And when my Rhenish wine I tope, 
Oh then Al think that Im the Pope. 



Boating Song-. 



Words by Lucile Mc Carthy '97 
P 



Music by Rossettt^r G.Cole 



p'i ^}i I J J I J- I jl. I J ) \ <\ J I J. 




inp. Drift- intf on lake Mt^n - Ju - In. Drift • ii!^, quiat-ly (frift 

iiijf, Ht(«- - injr, drifl-ini^, ilrciiiii ■ iii^-, ThuspassH - w-ay the hours. 



80 



If You Want to be a Badger. 



Arp. by Harold Drew, 09. 




If you want to be a Bad-gper, Just come a - lonpwith me. By the 




brigpht shin - in^ light, By the light of the moon; If you 




want to be a Bad - ger,' Just come a - long with me, By the 



■y Ji Ji J. Ji J^ ^^ 



I g g f ^ r f g 




CHORUS 



j: I J\ J I ^ 



bright shin - ing light of the moon. By the light of the moon By the 




^^ 





^^ 



light of the moon, By the bright shin - ing light. By the 




J J .1 J 



the moon; If you 



want to be a Bad - ger, Just 

I J^ Jl Jl Jl i' E^^ 




1 M I 



come a - long with me. By the bright shin - ing light of the 



moon. 



'>•■ p fl r 



Ji Jl J' J 



Co-ca-che-lunk. 
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Fivace 




1. When we first oame on this cam-pus > Fresh-men we as g*reen as gri'&ss; 

2. We have fought the fi^ht to- greth er> We have strucrgrled side hy side; 
8. Some will go to Ghreeoe or Tur-key) Some to Hal - 1 - fax or Rome; 
4. When we oome a - gain to - geth-er , Vigr - in • ten - ni - al to pass, 




'i' j ill r hfj[ j i fd U' l ^^ 





Now as g^rave and rev^^er-end Sen- iors Smile we o - ver the ver-dant pass. 
Bro-ken is the bond that held us We must out our sticks and slide. 

Some to Oreen -lands I - oy moun -tains, More > per- hap Si will stay at home. 
Wives and chil - dren all in-olud- edr~*Wont we be an up - roarious class. 




CHORUS 




Co - oa-ohe-lunk-che - luuk- che - la - ly, Co- ca-che- lunk - che - lunk-che-lay, 
3^ -. "T^ 




g i f r " — ft 

r F r tr' h 
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Dear Old Wisconsin. 

COMMENCEMENT SONG 



^^^ 



Lento 

Sopr.& Alto 



J J I J jnj 



Words & Music by Edgar H. Zobel 



1. Dear 

2. Some 

3. Thy 



old Wis - con - sin 
true hearts 'mong* us 
fame and hon - or 



Tenor & Bass 






} I' r r I I" 



Our 

Sot 11 

Our 



^>i [} 



m 



Al - ma 
will he 

watch - \\'ord 



t- 



m 





Ma - ter 



miss'ing*, 
ev- erj - 



P 



i 



$ 



i 



Z 



l^raise 

Ne'er 

Our 



love and song* we brinpr 

more thy walls to g-reet, 

ship will ev 



er be 





Copyright 1909 by Edgar B. Zobel. 



Dear Old Wisconsin— conchj[ded. 
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'hK j I r I j f 3 



(|l'i iij CT 



i 



some way. 
bat - tie. 



Time 
Bring: 
ItVi 




? 



nefer shall sev-er; _ 
sor - row someday;. 
Htrife hns end-ed, 



P 



Thoughts of 
May thy 
We shall 

1^ 





yore, 
ligrht 
hear> 



e'er shall score 
^ide us rigfht 
strong: and clear > 



Cheer for ev - er more. 
Thru the paths of nigfht.. 
Our Wis • con - sin cheer.. 



Sc 




zz 



^m 



k 




p 



rrr 



^m 




k 



1^ 



m 






? 




fe 



i 



m 



m 



i 



ti 



m 



^ 



I 



p 



^ 






^: 



^ 
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Words hy R.E. Dixon 'o» 

J 



Alumni Song 



|if''||iV-^'i' 

When memory haunts ill 




[emory haunts the twis -ted trail Our feet have made in years gx>ne by^ And 
Thine are thesoenesthatmem-ory holds Most dear up - on her pictured walls, And 






^ 



finds one name be - loved of all How sweet the sound is 
are the lakes of sap-hire hue^Wher - on the snow-y 



to our ears I 
sail- boat steers 



Wis- con- sin 
Be-neath a 





hear thy chil- dren call . 

sky as deep-ly bliije. 



We havebeen thine 
We still are thine 



thro' all the years, 
thro' all the years. 




The faces that were then so dear-^ 
I can recall full many a one — 
Are growings older year by year, 
Yet strong^ througb duty nobly done; 
But who shall say> when longring calls 
Us back to scenes of oolle^ cheer, 
We grrow not young^ithin those walls 
For we are thine, year after year. 



The ways of life have proven hard, 
Our strivings oft have been in vain; 
Ideals have been hard to g^ard 
That we have gathered at thy fane; 
Yet even in the hour of strife, 
When memory opens wide her door, 
We see thee still and grain new life 
For we are thine forever more. 



It's a Way we have at Wisconsin. 
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Allegro moderato 




m^ 



1. lib a way we have at Wis - con - sin lib a 

2- We think it is no sin, sir, To 

8. And we won't go \ home till morn - ingp, We 
CHO. For we are jol - ly ^ood fel - lows^ For 



way we have at Wis 
rope the fresh - men 
won't go home till 
are jol - ly good 



ive 




Fine. 




con - sin Its a 
in, sir, And 
morn-ing^, We 
fel - lows^For 



way we have at Wis - con • sin To drive dull ea re a 

ease them of their tin, sir, To drive dull care a 

won't go home till morn-infir, Till day- lig^ht doth ap 

we are jol - ly good fel -lows^Whioh no -body can de 



way. 
way. 
pear, 
ny. 





D.C. Chorus 



mm 



drive dull care a 
drive dull care a 



wayj 
way. 



day - ligrht doth ap - pear, 



To 
To 
Till 



drive dull care a 
drive dull care a 



way; 
way. 



day - li^ht doth ap - pear. ^ 



Andante iSunjff at the end cflast verse.) 




j j J ij iTf ^ 



So say we .11 of us, so say we all of us, So say we all; 



So say we 





all of us. So say we all of us, So say we all of us, So say we all. 




.'"'i^iniMfii^i'Jii I 
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Words by Kirk L.Cowdray '68 

QUARTET 
TENORS. 



Class Song*. 




^ If ^ f I 




l.Twas on the dew - ey cam pus grass^One blue Sep tern ber morn, We 

2. But soon as So - pho mores our-selves,W»> went on many a lark, We 

8. Then stove-pipe hats a - dor ned our heads, W«- car-ried jun - ior canes, The 

4. But now the Sen - ior year is passed WtMt "ii the o - oean's marge^Eaoh 
BASSES. 





stood and shook like new shorn sheep,Bewildered and for - lorn But 

blew the pear - ly sea worn conch,WhiIe mid nig-hts hound did bark, But 

star we watched from la-die*s hall, To ed - u - cate our brain8,But 

leaves the ool - leg*e pal-ace train, To launchhis lit - tie barg'e,So 



soon the wi - ly 
ah, al - as UTid 
phy-sicB, eth - ics, 
long: we^e rode to - 





Soph pounced down A wolfwithsavag'eg'lareWeFreshmensigrhedto thinkfor-sooth So 
ach meinOott/TheAvxU'we had to bearlWhile nippingpblasts froze all our sigfhs That 
chem - es- try Were such a cumb'-rin(|coare,Thatev - en yet we sometimes sigph That 
g'eth - or now Thro' col-leg^e country fair, Thatnowwe sigrh and sig^h afpain That 




CHORUS. 




long^ we should stay there 
we must still stay there 



So 



long* we should stay there So longr we must stay 
longr we should stay there So longp we must stay 



we must still stay there So long we should stay there So longp we must stay 

we can-not stay there No more we may stay there No more we can stay 



Class Song* concluded. 
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there. We Fresh-men sig^hed to think for^sooth 80 long^ we should stay there, 

there. Those froz - en sig'hs were still a - las So long* we must stay there, 

there. We Jun- iors still would of- ten ^igrh So lony we should stay there, 

there. We sig^h and in true sor » row now That we no more stay there. 




^ [^ijrji 



Commencement Song*. 



Moderato 
TENORS 





the west-ern sky, Low sinks tht* sum-mer^s sun, Sha - dows of 
our stu-dent life. Fade the last g'limmering'rays, Now* comew the 
our fu-ture life, Mem'- ry will hi-therfly, These ba - rred 





e\'e-nin§r f*^ll* 
end a - pace 

ool - le^ walls 



The day is done 

Of col - leg'e days 



A - mid 
Sad - ly 



the fra g'raiit fl<»werM 
fare - well we sing* 



Ris - ing" on 



high 



Shall still be blaz-oned oer 




poeo rit 




Dew of the eve-ning' lies; One last fond look we take, Kre day-ligrht fades 

To Al - ma Ma-ter joys, And all the hap -py scenes, No pain al - ioys. 

With vis - ions of the past i The hap - py days of yore, Our hearts hold fast. 
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Wisconsin Spirit. 

Words & Music by Frank L.Waller ^07 




Printed by permission of Frank L.Waller. 



Wis consin Spirit— concluded . 
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win .........^ the flran 



^m 



^M 



the g^ame 



For theyVe 



tight ' in^ 




i' r~t J i f 
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Drinking Song. 



m 



Arr. by Harold Drew ''09 



iJ' J' J^ J.JJ-.^^ 



^ n }, js ji 1^^ 



Coitie let us drink drink drink drink drink her up boys, Tonio let us 



f iij J y I . 



m 



m 



^ 



f 



m 



• • -i^: *^J- •!?• 



^m 



£ 



^ 



f 



W 




J. J. I J. J. 1 / jijj. i j. J. I J ji J J' i 



think think > think think think of the joys,. 



Juys of htu - dent 





days at 



leg'e 



Source of all our won - dVoun 





j^ ;i h J . I 



jrTj/j j^j^ 



know - ledg«. 



Oive us a bump bump bump bump bump-er of beer 



Drinking* Song* concluded 
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rj i yj' J- I J' } ■ i J' JjJ. i j. ij P 



Nov - er a chump chump chump chump ohum-per is here 



And we 




doift g'ive a hur rah 



Bill Give a cheer for 



leffe days.. 




Longfellow 

J h . Anda/nie 



Stars of the Summer Nig'ht. 










stars of the 

Moon of the 

Dreams of the 



sum-mer nig^ht, 
sum -me r night, 
sum-mer night, 



Par in yon 
Far down yon 
Tell her, her 



a - 2ure deeps ^^ Hide, hide your 
west -em steeps, Sink, sink in 
lov - er keeps Watch while^in 




gold-en 1 ight, She sleeps , my la-dy sleeps, She sleeps. She sleeps, my la-dy sleeps. 

sil-ver light,Shesleep8,my la-dy sleeps, She sleeps, She sleeps, my la-dy sleeps. 

8lum-her8light,Shesleep8,my la-dy sleeps, She sleeps, She sleeps, my la-dy sleeps. 
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Nut brown Maiden 




1. Nut brown maid 



2. Nut brown maid 

3. Nut brown maid 

4. Nut brown maid 



enj Thou hast a brig^htblue eye for love, 



en, 
en, 
en. 



Thou 
Thou 
Thou 



^^ 



III r n 



hast a ru - by lip to kiss, 
hast a slen - der waist to clasp, 
hast such pearl - y, pearl - y teeth, 





I U II II 



M M r' ' P 



brown maid 



en, Thou 



brown 
brown 
brown 



maid 
maid 
maid 



i 




en, 
en, 
en 9 



Thou 
Thou 
Thou 



ru 



hast a brig^ht blue eye; 

hast 

hast 

hast 



by lip; A 

a slen - der waist; A 
such pearl - y te'eth; The 



r 



^ 



It M H' m 



ilue eye is thine. love! Th 




brig^htblue eye is thine, 

. ru - by lip is thine, 

slen - der waist is thine, 

pearl - y teeth are false, 



love! The glance in it 
love! The kiss - ing of 
love! The arm a- round 



is 

it's 

it's 



mine, 
rnine^ 
mine. 



love! 
love! 
love! 




I i J r F ^ 



love! They rat - tie when you waltz, love! 





I i I f ^ i m 



Nut brown maid 

Nut brown maid 

Nut brown maid 

Nut brown maid 



eU] 
en, 
en; 
en. 



Thou 
Thou 
Thou 
Thou 



;wj J f^ ^ 



hast a brig^ht blue eye for love, 

hast a ru - by lip to kiss, 

hast a slen - der waist to clasp, 

ha«t such pearl - y, pearl - y teeth, 



|| ii ii II ( r I 



^ 



s 



I I u 



P 



F r y M' i 



Nut 
Nut 
Nut 
Nut 



/ 



brown 
brown 
brown 
brown 



maid 
maid 
maid 
maid 



'^V-i> i i 




Thou 
Thou 
Thou 
Thou 



hast a brig^ht blue eye. 
hast a ru - by lip. 

hast a slen - der waist, 

hadt such pearl - y teeth. 



f 



P 



y M f 



m 



Last Night 




Andante 
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Halfdan Kjerulf 



■nr 




J jii; J' l J j^ij*^ II j, i 



n 



mf. 



^m 



Last ni^ht the nig'ht-in-iiralewoke 
I think of you in the f\i\y 



me, Last nig^ht when all was still; It 

time, I dream of you by night; I 




Jip CHORUS hu\ %minff 



^ 



^ 



P 



P 



i 




i 




^^ ^^-. *^^ ^,_r^ ^F • '**^^ii -^ ^^^^y 



sang in the e^ol^ ' ®^ moon- lig^ht From out 
wake and would you were here, love, And tears 



the wood- land hill. I 
are blind-ingmy sig^ht I 

1- 





dolce a tempo 



^^ 




i ij ji i ^j' I J p i 



o-pen'd,my win - dow so g'en - tly, I looked on the dream -ing* dew, And 

hear a Ibw breath in the lime - tree,The wind is float -ing through, And 




^^''^trM^FlM ^'NjI l i>^"? l LJj'IJ i 



oh! 
oh! 



the 
the 



bird, my dar-ling,was sing - .ing, Sing-ingof 
night, my dar-ling,is sigh- ing, Sigh4ng for 



you, of 
you, for 



you. 
you. 
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The Jumblies. 



Words by Edward Lear 
Boldly 



Music by W. G. Sired 





l.They went to sea in a sieve, they did; In a sieve they went to sea; In 



^m 



^ 



^ 




^ 



< 





^ 




-6 



m 



\ j*i i fi n \ i i fi j^ Ji I ^ ^ 



^ 



spite of all their friends could say, On a win- ter's morn, on a 



g> i i »ji 



^m 



^^ 




i 



m 



33 



*W 




J'l'' J ^ I J I J I r r r ^ 



storm-y day, In a sieve they went to sea. And when the sieve went 



/ 



The Jumblies— CONTINUED 
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n J J 




, rail 



/^ 



^- J r ^ 



round and round. And ev - 'ry one cried:*You*ll all be drowned"They 





mil 



i 



/CN 



^^ 




Slower 



/7\ a tempo f 




called a - loud, ''Our sieve ain't big*, But we dont oare a but - ton, We 



/^ 




'>«r r r r 



■I J J j-3 



I J "J "J 



afm^ 



I' I I u 



^ 




i' i' J -1^ ;■ i J. > J g 



i 



I 



^ 



'/« J J 



don^t care a fig*; In 






sieve we'll g^ to 



^^ 



sea. 



« 



-6- 



I J. J' J J 1 ^ 



? 



? 
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TTie Jumblies— cx)NTiNUED. 



CHOBUS Waltz time 




Far and few,___ far and few Arethelandanrherethe Jtim-blies 



J'l IJJI'. 



W 



^ 



^ 



^ 






J 



«j^ 



a^ ' 



Z 



k JL 



33: 




Their heads are greenjand their hands are blue^Andth^ 




m 



m 



m 



U J I i J j I 



? 



i 



? 



? 



m 



s 



^ — 6^ 



S 



■«* 




went to sea in a sieve. 



Far and few> 




I: 



J 



^ 



? 



^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



^ 



J 



^rr 



f 




^ 



z: 



f 



^ 




The Jumblies— CONCLUDED. 
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fiir nod few Aie the buidt where the Jum • blies live; 



Their 




b f/jjjijjjijjj i f ffij^jjiJjJ ^^ 



hflAdsfuregieenaadtheirhaiicUarebliie, And they went to sea in a sieve. 




2 The water it soon came in, it did; 

The water it soon came in; 
So to keep them dnr, thev wrapped their feet 
In a pinlqr PAper ail folaed nea£, 

And natened it down with a pin. 
And the¥ passed the night in a orocKery jar; 
And each of them said, **How wise we are; 
llMMigh the sky be dark, and the v(^a^ be long, 
Tet we never can think we were nuui or wrong. 

While roond in a sieve we spin.*' 

8 They sailed to the Western Sea, they did, 

I^ a land all covered with tiees; 
And thsy bought an owl, and a nsefnl cart, 
Aftd a poand d rice, and a eranfaerry tart. 

llnd a hive oi silverv bees; 
Aftd tbsy boo^t a pig and. some green jack-daws, 
*And a lovely monkqr with lollipop paws. 
And for^ bottles of ring-bo-ree. 
And twenty-foor pounds of gallodbioiis tea 

And no ena of Stilton cheese. 

4 Aad in twenty years tbey all came ba^ 

In twenty years or more; 
A»d everyone said, *'How tall they Ve gtown 
For they We been to the Lakes, and the Tonible Zone, 

And the hills of the Chankly Boie." 
And they drank their health, and gave them a least 
Of dumplings made of beantafnl yjnit; 
And erery one said, **If we only live, 
We, too, will go to sea in a sieve. 

To the fills of Chankly Bote.*' 



08 



Up idee 





he shades of nig'ht were fall - ing^ fast. 



2. His brow was sad; his eye be-neath, 
8. '*0 stay/' the maid- en said/'and rest," 



u - pi - dee, u - pi - da, As 



U - pi - dee, u - pi - da, Flash'd 
U - pi - dee, u - pi - da, "Thy 





thro' an Al -pine vil-lage passed, U-pi*dee-i -da! A youth who bore,^id snow and ice, A 
like a falchion from its sheath, U-pi-dee- i - da! And like a sil - ver clar - ion run§r Tne 
wea - ry head up - on this breast^U-pi-dee - i - da! A tear stocd in his light blue eye, But 





ban - ner 
accents of 
still he 
rit. 



with the strang^ede • vice, 

that un - known ton - gue 

an - swered with a sigh 



U - pi - dee - i - dee - i - da. 





U-pi-dee, u- pi - da, U-pi-dee-i . dee- i - da, U-pi-dee-i - da. 




A traveller, by the faithful hound. Up idee, up Ida, 
Half buried in the snow was found. Up ideeida. 
Still grasping in his hand of ice 
That banner with the strange device. CHO. 



Crow Song, 
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SOLO. 



CHORUS. 




1 There were three crows sat on a tree, O Bil - ly Mii.£ree Ma-g^ar! 

2 Said one old crow un -to his mate, O Bil - ly Ma-gr^e Ma-g^ar! 

8 



I'm i t 



•^ 




CHO. 



Bil - ly Ma-§reel 



SOLO. 




There were three crows sat on a tree, O Bil - ly Ma-g*ee Ma-gr&z*' 

Said one old crow un to his mate, O - Bil - ly Ma-gree Ma-gra^r! 




8 




Bil - ly Ikla-greel 

i'. }^ ^ < 



There were three crows sat on a tree, And they were black as crows could be, 
Said one old crow un - to his mate'/What shall we do for grrub to ate?'' 




And they all flapped theirwings and cried Caw,Caw,Oaw, Bil - ly Ma-gree Ma-g^arf 





''There lies a horse on yonder plain. 
Who's by some cruel butcher slain}' 
And th^ all flapped their wing's, «tc. 



"We^ll peroh ourselves on his backbone. 
And pick his eyes out one by one" 
And they all flapped their wingrs,etc. 
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The Midshipmite. 



Words by FVed E . Weatherly 



Con spiriio 



Music by Stephen Adams 




uHrVi 'i l UN 




- Ti'^ip 




1. 'Twas in fit - ty-five, on a win - terB nigrbty 

2. We launched the cut-ter andBhoved her out ^ 
8. "l^ done for now, grood byef'BayB he, 





Cheer- i - ly, my lads^yo 
Cheer- i - ly>my lads^yo 
Cheer- 1 - ly^my ladB>yo 



I J J jjJ"j 



ho! We'd g'ot the Roo - shan lines in sig'ht. When 
ho! The lub - bers mi^ht ha' heard us shout, As the 
ho! ''You make for the boaft> nev-er mind for me! ''''We'll 




The Midshipmite - continued. 
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i 



^ 



^^ 



1 1 .t' Ji JW' r ^ 



^m 



up cronies a lit - tie Mid - ship- mite, 

Mid - dy cried /NoWyiny ladB, put a -bout!" 

take 'ee back, sir, or die/' says we, 



i^ n j>'i 



Cheer *- i - ly, my lade, yo 
Cheer - i - ly, my lads , yo 
Cheer - i - ly, my lads, yo 



^ 





? 




Itf 



? 



? 



? 



? 





''Who'll 
We 
So we 



g*o a - shore to 
made for the gruns, an' we 
hoist- ed him in, in a 



nigrhtV rsays he 9 "An' 
rammed them tight. But the 
ter - ri - ble pligrht, An' we 



J 




? 



i 



I 



? 



I 



J r J r 



J 



P 



? 



W 



J r J r 




h ji J J^ J^ i 



spike their guns a 
muB-ket shots came 
pulled, ev-ry man with 



>>' 



sir, 



longr wi' me? Why bless 'ee 
left and rigpht, An' down drops the poor 
all his migrht. An' saved the poor 



oome a 
lit - tie 
lit - tie 



:l I J ' i 



J 



I 



i 




^m 
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The Midshipmite concluded 




J- ;■ i M 




longr Bays we, Cheeri - ly,iny lads, yo hoi. 

Mid ship mite, > Cheeri - ly,my lads, yo hoi 
Mid ship mite, Cheeri - ly, my lads, yo ho!. 



iij I r ~ii(' I r r r r i ^-^' ^ i 



Qieer-i - ly, my lads, yo 
Cheer- i - ly, my lads, yo 
Cheer.i - ly, my lads, yo 




a tempo 




hoi 



With a lon§r, long pull> An' a strong*, strong pull) 




Gai - ly, boys, make her gol 



An' we 11 drink to nigh^i To the Mid- ship- 





J i i \ r Jr M 




Last time 



f t MM ' 




mite, Sing-ing cheer -i - ly, lads, yo ho! 

lis: 



Polly -WoUy- Doodle. 
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SOLO 




1. Oh I went down South for to see my Sal, Sing* Pol -ly-wol-ly-doo-dle all the 

2. Oh my Sal she am a maid- en fair. Sing* Pol-ly-wol-ly-doo-dle all the 

3. Oh I oame to a river, an I oouldnt g'et across , Sing* Pol-ly.wol-ly-doo-dle all the 




^ 



J 




SOLO 



CHOR 



^^^^^^ 




day; My Sal - ly am a spun - ky ^\t\ , Singr Pol-ly-wolly-doodle all the 

day ; With laug*hing' eyes and our ly hair , 8in§r Pol-ly-wolly-doodle all the 

day ; Axi I Jump'd upon a nig'g'erj an' I tho't he was a hoss, Sing* Pol-ly- woUy- doodle all the 



^^^m 



% 




^ 




CHORUS 



> . 1 i i i'j^iii.K 



m 



i 




day. 
day. 
day. 



t 




T 



Fare thee well, fare thee 

Fare thee well , 



well, Fare thee 

fare thee well, Fare thee 



"h P 1 1 1 



¥ 




¥ 




^ 



"S 




well, my fair - y 



fay, For Im g^ing* to Loui- si - a - na, For to 





see my Su - sy - an-na, Sing* Pol- ly - wol- ly - doo-dle all the day. 




Oh, a cri'asB- hopper sittin'on a railroad track Behind de ham, down on my knees, 
A-pickin'his teef wid a carpet tack. I thougrht I' heard that chicken sneeze. 



Oh, I went to bed, but it wasn't no use , 
My feet stuck out for a chicken roost . 



He sneezed so hard wid de 'hoopin'- coug^h 
He sneezed his head an' his tail rigpht off. 
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WeVe Loyal To You, Illinois 



T. H.Ouild 





i 




J > ,1 I J J ^m 



\ a Ji. J)' 



We're loy- al to you, D - 11 - nois, 



We're ^'Or-ange and 





: y p j; > Iti^^^i fd f I J'^ N 



f 






^ 



z 




^ 



r f r 'J ^^ 



rl J' J 



Blue," n - li - nois. 



Well back you to stand '(Gainst the 



1^' 4 ft j; > b^ 



y^Jf |] i i 




'ctrc 




z - =-zz: I zb " I 



z 




^ 



j. i |j>i J >J ^ i r T f i "f ^ 



best in the land, Ibr we know you have sand, II - li - nois, (Bahl) 




By permiseion 



We're Loyal To You, Illinois continued 
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■1 I J J J 



^ 



sc 



J J '1 I 



(Rah!) So eraok out that ball, D - li - noiB, 



Wrfp© 





^^ 




hack - incT yoQ all, II - li - nois; 



Our team Ib ear 





J ly r I J 



J I ^' p r r I r f r i 



fame pro - teot - or, On! boys, for . we ex- peot a viet - *rj from 





i 






you n li noiBl 



Che - he! Che-hal Che - ha- ha-ha! 




'^^^^^M 
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WeVe Loyal To You, Illinois continued 




Che - he! Che- hal Che - ha^ha - haf 

l|« « . • l|: 





I 



n - li - nois! 



n- li - nois! 



n - li - nois! 




Flingr out that dear old flag^ of Or-ang'e and Blue, Lead on your 





r r i r r ir ii' ' ij j i M 




I If ip 



sons and daug'h-ters, fi^ht - ingr , for you; Like men of old, on gi - ants 



WeVe Loyal To You, Illinois concluded 
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i 



i 



J J J If f 



r r T r 



broad f^reen plains that nour . ish our land, For hon-est La - bor 




^ 



Ff^ 



^^ 



W 




^ 



^m 



p 1 1 s 



^ 




^m 






^ 



I a P I 



r [^ i r »■' ^ 



i 



^m 



I 



^ 



and for Learn - ingr we stand, And un - to thee we pledgre our 




|<^ J . J I J rtT^ r I" P I ^ J 



— o- 



m 




heart and hand Dear Al - ma Ma-ter II - li - nois. 



Lewis Song 

Words by Leigh K.Patton. Music by J.Herbert Libberton. 

Tempo di Mareia 




I 



jfi 



f i P 



^ 



i 



■■ - ^ i f 



i 



^ 



w 



w 




^ 




J ^ i J r I 



p 



All who love the 
Le - wis frieikd-shiiMS 



Blue we in - vite 
nev- er caji wane 



To a 
Aa the 



rou8 

lODff 



- inff 
years 





If / IM 1 ^ 




m 



m 



Bong 
pass . 



As our voi - ces now we u - nite 

Change less mem -'ries ev - er re - main 



In 
To 





By.permisBian 



Lewis Song continued 
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Lew- is WU hear 
giiv- en UB there 



Sinff it with a will 

In our hearts e'er be 




\ ku \ hh \ hh u 



3^ 




^ 




^ 



I I II I' I f f i J r 1 ^ n 



e^er the year your name ap - pear Your hearVs with Lew - is 

ev - 'ry where her worth de - olare And sing* her loy - al 







irtiU. 




Lew - is, 



ohyWre from Lew - is, (Lew - is) 




\ p i \j /i^ f m 




We sin^. 



in Joy-ous praise 



Lew - is,. 



for while we 
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Lewis Song* concluded 




P 



k 



r r T r i f^ 



^ 



P 




do this 'Twill re - mind of by - g^one days (Yea, Lew- is) 




^^^^^^^^^ 



^ 



^^ 




m 




Lew - is 



be-lov-ed Lew - is (Lew - is) In you our hopes a - 





k 



i 



r r i r r i r m 



i 



bide 



We can't for - get; 



^ 



we 



ne'er re - g-ret Our 





lU 



Gaudeamus 



TENORS 



Arr, by W, T. Purdy. 




r !f r I U^ 




Oau- de - a - inus i - ^ . tur, 
U - bi sunt, qui an • te nos 



Ju - ve -nes dum su - mus; 
In mun-do fu - e • re 




J 



(• ff I \, 



i=4 



f=p 



i 



W 



QUABTET 



rr 





i 



f 










i 



Gau . de . a - mus i - gri - tur 
XT - bi sunt, qui an - te nos 



Ju - ve -nes dum su - mus; 
In mun-do fu - e - re 



m 



7' 9 r r 




i 



^ 



j— J- 



f=^ 



1 



CHORUS. 




Post' Ju-oum - dam Ju. ven- tu - rem, Post mo-les - tam se -nec-tu- rem 
Tran - se - as ad su . pe - r os Ab - e - as ad in - f e - ros 





f^l Ohtf ii' I 



Nos ha- be - bit 
Quos si vis 



hu - mu8> Nos ha -be - bit 
vi - de - re; Quos si vis 



hu - mus. 
vi - de - re. 




U2 



The Drum- Major Of Schneider's Band 



Arthur J. Mundy 



( Bcufid approaches from a dista/npe, ) 



>Htji^ i lJ'H>^ 



y'^' jpjpi^' 





rfli J i J, 




V Jl Ji. ifl " 



JiUi^ Ji Jlji ^ 



So . g^ers march - in' oop 
Yen dey march - es to 
Home dem so - grers dey 



de 
de 
have 



street 

vors 

ffot 



To moo - si<f 
Dot band vill 
De vor is 




Basso marc. 




J Vj)J\^^ 



? 




LJiJijJ^lJ ^P 



grrand 

blay 

done 



On ev - 'ry hand 
Suoh mu- sic g'ay 
An back dey come 



All de bee. pies run to meet 
Yen dem g'uns an can -non roars 
From their ranks was man-y shot 



And 
Dot 
From 





I 



ji^ p j\ j^, ^ 



i 



i 



* 



vel - come Schnei - der^s 
band vill valk a 
Schnei - derk na - r 



Band Proud - ly march - 

vay So - g*ers blen - 

Q°^ (Bamd draws nearer. ) ^^'^^ ■ ^^' P^^^^ 



in' on pe • 
ty you may 
ly as pe • 
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The Drum- Major Of Schneider s Band continued 




i 



V Jt Jl Jl I J 



■ h^ -In J 



^ 



fore 
find 
fore 



He leoks so grand 

At death's com - mand 

Mitt staff in hand. 




Mitt staff in hand 

Vill lend a hand 

He looks so grand 



P 



i'i' ^'^' 



W'^ Ji f 



-fsr — # c^— — # ' 




JiU'^ J^ Ji ji^^ 



' J i j 



m 




See dot 

Sohnei-der 

See dot 



Ma - jor of the corps 
he vill stay pe - hind 
con-qiierV of de vor 



Dey call 

An' so 

Herr Schnei 



'em Sehnei-ders 
vQl Schnei- der's 
der and his 



i"i' i'f \ni^ ^ '^ 



ti-'i' j'^ i' 





Band 
Band 
Band 



(Bcmd passing . ) 



Hear dem, De bee-bles cheer dem As dey dramr 
Hark now Dem can-non bark now Dot sun vas 
Hear dem De bee-bles cheer dem Und l a - g er 



{ear dem De bee-bU 

illn 




f. 





near dem b^Mitr moo-sic grand 
dark now Mit bat • tie's schmoke 
beer dem At ev -'ry stand 



I li U I 

le now Dot Wacht am 



Dey biay so fine now 

Dey have con - dood-ed If dey ^ot 

Dey feel so fine now Mit b< 



Qow Mit beei^un' 

J in I 
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The Drum -Major Of Schneiders Band continued 




^ 



^^ 



Bhine now It soundB soo - bllme now On Schnei - der^s Band 
shoot - ed ' Dey don't vas suit - ed Dot vas no joke 

vine now Dot Wacfat am Rhine now On Schnei - der's Band 



^^ 



i 




Dot 

An' 
ViU 




^ 



f 1 ^ J J J ^ 




vas such boo - ly mu - sic fine De 

so dey blay dot mu - sic fine De 

sound more bes - ser grand un' fine De 



I 



2 



deutsch-en 



r\ 



i 



i 



Wacht am 





Rhine But ven you heers dot moo -sic blay so sveet 

{Band passed by,) 




'''i ni)^} 




See dot Band a march -in oop de street 



Vy it vas you tink dey blay so 




Ba8S mdrca^o. 



The Drum -Major Of Schneider's Band 



CONCLUDED 




moo-sio gay You heartbe ^ee-plea s^ It aura-ly mnBt bo Sotmefder leada d 
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Funiculi, Funicula 



OB 



A MERRY HEART. 



WordB by EinVABD OXENFORD. 
Attegr0ffo brilkmte. 




z. 



I M ■ p 



Some think 

Some think 

Ah me! 



Music by L. DENZA. 




pf P I 



the world is 
it wrong" to 
His strange that 





made for fun and fro 
set the feet a danc 
some should take to 8ig*h 



lie, 
ing" 
ingr 



And so 

But not 

And like 



do 
so 

it 



I! 

I! 

well! 




N.B. This soner can be sung* with or without the chorus . 



Funiculi^ Funicula. continued 
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CORO. 



SOLO. 




£ 



j4^U J' 



^s 



^ 



TT^ 



r pr P I 



And 8o do I ! 
But not BO 1 1 



And like it well ! 



Some think 



Some think 
For me^ 



it well to 

that eyes should 

I have not 




be all mel - an-chol- - ie. 



keep from coy - ly g'lanc - ing'. 
thought it worth the try - ingf 



To pine and sig^h,. 
Up -on the sly!. 
So can - not tell! 



To pine and 

Up-on the 

So can -not 





iSOLO. 



;i^upu_ 




8ly!« 



tell! 



But I,. 
But oh! 



With Imxgh 



I love to spend my time in 
to me the ma - zy danoe is 
and danoe and song* the' day soon 





CORO. 



j'j j'lj. ij4jo' > i j. 



sing- - ingr, 
charm - ing*, 
pas - ses> 



Some jqy- ous song*, 
D i - vine - ly sweet ! . 
Full soon is g^one;. 



Some Joy - ous s ongr > . 
D i- vine - ly sweet I , 
Full soon is g'one;. 
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Funiculi, Funicula. continued 



. SOLO. 



c p r p I f p r p T" ^ 



To set 

And sure - 
For mirth 



the air with mu - sic brave-ly Ting 
- ly there is naug'ht that is a - larm 
was made for Joy - ouslads and las 



ing" 

insr 
sies 





k 



.COBO . 



fn n J 



f^ii 



J^'M »| l 



Is far from wronf^l 

In nim . ble feet? 

To call their own! 



Is far from wrongT 

In nim - ble feet ? 

To call their own! 




SOLO. 




k 



i^'ii r" p Hf pyy IT p f P IT" py » 



p 



!S 



Lis - ten! 
Lis - ten! 
Lis - ten! 



Lis - ten! ^e - choessoimda - far!, 
lis - ten ! 
Lis - ten! 



Lis - ten! 








Jfp&resc 





t jij jt i 



Lis - ten! e - choes sound a - far! Trala la la, tra la la la, tra la la 




2d Verse: Music sounds afar etc. 
8d Verse: Hark the soft guitar etc . 



Funiculi, Funicula. concluded 
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ten. J' 



J^j J>ir ir ffr pI'^'^J^J ^^^ ^^ -mjiv^-hv^ 




.CORO 




Lis - ten! Lis - ten! e -ohoeseouoda-far! 



Lis - ten! Lis - ten! 




w^rn 



e - ohoes sound a- far! Tra la la la, tra la la la, tra la la la> tra la la 




yy ^. vljivyj y| 



la! e - choes Aound a - far! Tra la la la, tra la la la! 



la! 




k 



m 



s 



col ca/nti ^ 
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We Meet Again To-night 



QUARTET 
Tenors 



^ 



i 



f 



^^ 



r=f 



m 



i 




Let. mel - o 



1 - o - dy flow 



* 



^ 



p 



'Wie meet a - ga,in to - nig'ht^ l>oys, with mirth and 

Where hand, to hand its g^reet - ingr so kind - ly 





Bonir; 
firivee, 



Let mel - o - dy flow, 
Let mel - o - dy flow, 




ev- er we yo. 




•o 



W^er ^-©v-er we g-o, We dwell in friend- ship ev - er 
Wher- ev-er we go, Where hope is nev - er dy - injr, and 




i \\i^O\[ 




true and strong*, And sor - row nev - er know, 

ft lend -ship lives True hearts will ev-er know. 




We Meet Again To-night concluded. ^^ 



CHORUS. 



Well Iftu^^h and sing*, and mer - ry be, and mer - ry be, io- 




nigrht, my boys^We 11 lauflrb and singr, and mer - ry be^ and mer - ry be to- 





night; We'll laugh and sing^ and mer - ry be, and mer - ry be, to- 

J il l J i^ =i 
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Landlord, Fill the Flowing Bowl. 




1. Come land 



yo^r flow-ing* bowl Un - til it doth run o - ver; Come 

Ik 




land lord, rill you 




your flow-ingr bowl Un - til it doth run 



ver; 



1 1" M M If F f if r II F 





For to-nigpht we 11 mer-ry mer-ry be, For to nig'htwell mer-ry mer.ry be, 




FV)r to nigrht we'll mer-ry mer-ry be To - mor- row we'll g-et so - ber. 



'hS^ f F f f N 



iM p M 



The man that drinks g*ood whisky punchy 

And groes to bed right mellow; 

The man that drinks good whisky punch, 

And goes to bed right mellow , 

Lives as he ought to live, 

Lives as he ought to live, 

Lives as he ought to live, 

And dies a jolly good fellow. 



The man who drinks cold water pure, 

And g'oes to bed quite sober ; 
The man who drinks cold water pure , 
And goes to bed quite sobers 
Falls as the leaves do fall> 
Falls as the leaves do fall. 
Falls as the leaves do fall. 
So early in October. 



But he whodrinks Just what he likes. 

And getteth ''half- seas over/' 
But he ^odrinks just what he likes. 
And gr^tteth ''half-seas oyer,'* 

Will live until he dies, perhaps. 
Will live until he dies, perhaps , 
Will live until he dies, perhaps. 
And then lie down in clover. 



O schone Zeit, o serge Zeit. 
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(if|"ijgi ii 




1. Eb war ein Bonn - tag* hell und klar, ein sel - ten schoner Taff im 

2. Wir grin - gen schwei - grend Arm in Arm, das Herz so voU das Herz so 
8. Auf stil-ler brau - ner Hai - de dort, da fand mein Herz das rech - te 



W'i> il^J' \i^i i' ^ I J. i ji J' ' i. i i i i i^ 




Jahr. Wir bei - de gin - gen durch das Korn,durch Feldund Au',durch Busch und 
warm. Die blau - en Au - gen dein, o Maid, er - strahlten hell in Se - lig- 
Wont; Da fand meinMondzam Kuss den Muth; leis' fnig^ ich dich,3ist du mir 




Dorn. Die Ler- ohe sang, der Son-nen-sohein lag schimmernd u - ber Flur und HainI 
keit! Tief drang IhrBliok ins Herz mir ein , weit soho - ner als der Son-nen - scheini 
gut?"Da sah'st du mich so ei - gen an;„Das weisst du nioht du bo - ser Mann?" 





/ O scho-neZeit, o sel - 'ge Zeit,wie liegst du fern,wie liegst du weiti O 




■[ijij,JMji iijil^i^ ^ 




soho ne Zeit, o sel'- ge Zeit, wie liegst du fern >wie liegst du. welt! 
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Eton Boating Song. 




AUe^retto 




W KU i 



1. Jol - ly boat - ing* 

2. Skirt - ing" past the 
8. Har.row may be more 
4. Twen-ty years henoe this 



weath-er, 
rush-es, 
clev - er , 
weath-er 



May 



breeze; 
weeds,. 

row, 

stools, 



And a hay 

Ruff - lingr 

Rug" -by may 

tempt us from 



har - vest 
o'er the 
make more 
of - fice 




ere»o. 




But 
We 



Blade 

Where the 

well row 

may be 



on the 'feather/ 

look - stream gnishes, 

on for - ev - er, 

slow on the feather, 




hade 
Where the 
Stead -y from 
And seem to th« 





gather, 
flushes 
sev - er 



With your bod-ies be 
At sup-per on 

The chain that is 



- tween 'your knees,. 




swear by 'the 



Swings, 

Bove • ney meads, Let us see how the 
round us now, And noth-in^ in 

best of schools/' But we'll still 




Eton Boating* Song^-coNCLUDED 
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swin^ to - ^ether, With your bod-ies ba - twieen your kneea ..._ 

lov-in^ cup flushes At sup-per on Bove- ney meads. 

life shall sev-er The^ chain that is round us now. 

swin^ to - g«th-er, And* swear by the best of Sohools. 



rear by tne best or 

;> ii J . J j) 




J A . Andante con tristezza 

■ '■■ >.^K'i-JS 




5. Oth-ers will f ill our plac-es. 



Dressed in the old lig'ht blue;..... Well re-co- 





lect our ra- ces^ 



We'll to the flag* be true, And youth will still 




•^ 



be in our fac-es, When we cheer for an £ - ton e rew. 



And 






>^il J^i^ 




••-^ 




? 
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Juanita 



J 




Andante 
^ SOPRANO & ALTO 



'i J ;' j ^ 



m 



s 




Soft o'er the foun - taiii) 
When in thy dream- ing', 



Ling" - Vingr falls the south- ern moon; 
Moons like these shall shine a - grain, 



V^ TENOR & BASS 





Far o'er the moun-tain, Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eye's 

And day-ligpht beam-ingr Prove thy dreams are vaii^, Wilt thou not , re • 





splen-dor, Where the warm ligpht loves to dwell. Weary looks, yet ten-der, 

lent- ingr, For thine ab - sent lov - er sig'h, In thy heart con - sent-ing* 




Speak their fond fare - well ! Ni - ta Jua 

To a prayV ^ one by ? Ni - ta Jua 



ni - ta! 
ni - ta! 



Ask thy soul if 
Let me lin - grer 




I I irr r 



^^ 







we should part! 
by thy side! 



Ni - ta Jua 
Ni - ta Jua 



ni - ta! 
ni - ta! 



Lean thou on my heart. 
Be my own fair bride! 



Forsaken. 
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LefUo 



Koschat 




•Pop- sak- en, for - sak - en, for- sak - en am I: Like a 

A mound in the churchyard , that hlos - soma hangr o'er ; It is 





stone in the cause -way my 
there my- love sleep- eth, to 



hur - ied hopes lie; 
wak - en no more; 



I gro to the 

'Tis there all my 





churchyard, my eyes fill with tears i And kneeling' I weep there, Oh, my 

foot-steps, my pas-sions all lead; And there my heart turn- eth; Im for- 




^ f i f r f if 



u 



I 




love,loved for years; And kneelingr I weep there ^Oh, my love yloved for years, 
sak -en in - deed; And there my heart tumeth; lin for- sak-en in - deed. 
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Levee Song*. 



m 



SOPRANO & ALTO 



QUARTET 



? 



? 



TENOR A BASS 
SOLO 



i 



!7"4 } I f fl r r ir p 



I 




J. i J. J I 



wuk - kin' on de 



once did know a girl named Ch^aoe 



p I ir |i I ji .1 



QUARTET 








le - vee ; 



O' wnk-kin' on de le - vee. 



% 



She done brungrme to dis sad dis-grace 




I been wuk-kin' on de rail - road All de live - loner dav: 




I been wxik. - Inn' on de rail - road Ter pikss de time a - wa 





? 



Doan'yuh hyah de whis-tle blow - in? Rise up so uh - ly in de mawn. 




W l^^ Jl Jl J l J ^ 



^m 



Fine, 



i 



i» 



Doan*yuh hyah de cap - 'n shout - in^ *'Di - nah blow yo 

32== 



hawn?" 




^^ 



E^:^^ 



i 



Levee Song*- concluded 



SOLO 



r*»!i f r ] *f ^^ 



E 



y. I a 
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r I r r i r"^ 



Sing' a song o' the cit-y; 



Boll dat oot-ton - bale; 




M 



j i I jt""^ 



p 



Mumming Chorus (Male Voices) 



9^ 



g^ 



i 



-^ 



P 




i^^» r r ff 1 1'^^ 



Nif^gah ain' half so hap-py. 



r r i r r 



^^ 



As when he's out of jail 





^^ 



i ^ji* r r 




Nor- folk foh its oy - stah- shells > Bos - ton foh its beans > 




M 



m 



a j I j!~r ^= 



P 



0X 









z 



i 




BTT 



Z2: 



f' r ' kjj 'j ' 



r\ 



pK» f r i r Mf r If r^ 



ZZ 



i 



D.S.Cho 



I 



Gha'les-ton foh its rice- an' oawn,Butfoh nig'-g'ahs New Aw • leans. 

f I f I 
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Old Black Joe. 



J 



Foco adagio 



f 



Gone are the days 

Why do I weep 

Where are the hearts 



when my 
when my 
once so 



ji ^ \ i' i' i m 



heart was youn^ and ffay; 
heart should feel no pain? 
hap - py and so free? 





Gone are my friends from the cot - ton fields a - way; Gone from the earth to a 
Why do I sigfh that my friends come not a-g^ain? Griev-ing* for forms now de - 

The ohil - dren dear that I held up - on my knee? Gone to the shore ^ where my 





bet-ter land I know, 
part-ed longr a - g'o, 
soul has longed to g'o, 



I hear their g*en- tie voi-oes oall-ing*, ''Old Black Joel" 
I hear their gpen- tie voi-ces call-in^, ''Old Black Joe!'' 
I hear their gren- tie voi-ces oall-ing*} "Old Black Joe!" 




CHORUS. 




iVn com - In^, 



Im com-ing', For my head is bend-ingp low; 




tf I I -M- ^' I I I 



/r\ /?\ ^ 



hear those gpen - tie vol - oes call - ingp, 



« 



Old Black Joe!^ 



m 



Massa's in de Cold Ground. 
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Words & Music by Stephen C. Poster 




1. Round de mea-dows a^ a - ring'-iiig' De dark-ey^s mourn-ful song'; While de 

2. When de au-tumn leaves weref all -ing*, Whendedajrs werecold/Twas hard to 
8. Mas . samakede dark-eys love him, Gayse he was so kind, Now, dey 




r^^rlf F p: fijj 





mock-ingbirdam sing-ing, Hap - py as dedayam long*. Where de 1 - vy am a - 

hearoldmas-sa call-ing, Cayse hewas soweakandold. Now de or-ang*e trees am 

sad-ly weep a - bove him, Mourn-ingoayse ho leave dembehind.1 can -not work be-fore to - 





creep-ingy 

bloom-ing, 

mor - row, 



o'er degrass-y mound. 
On de sand-y shore, 
Cayse de tear-drop flow; I 



Dare old mas . sa am a 

Now de sum -mer days am 

try to drive a - way my 



sleep- ing, 
com - ing, 
sor - row. 





I . i^ J J i .i j . i j J j y 



Sleep-ing in de cold, cold ground. 
Mas -sa neb- her calls no more. 
Pick-in^ on de old ban - Jo. 



Down in de oom-field Heardat mourn-ful 




f rf i fFi i pF ff 




All dedark-^8 am a - weep-ing, ICas-sa^s in de cold, cold ground. 



pFi i f ff f\ 1^ ^ 
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Old Folks at Home. 



Written & Composed by Stephen C. Foster 




■t 



Way down up - on de Swa - nee rib - ber, Par, far a 

All up and down de whole ere - a - tion Sad - ly I 



h" F M [ ^' l|' I' [if I' 



m 



Dere's wha my heart is turn-ingf eb-ber, Dere^s wha de old folks 

Still longp-in^ for de old plan - ta-tion, And for de old folks at 




CHORUS. 



' g M 




^^ 



All de world am sad and drear - y. 



Eb - *ry- where I 



way, 
roam, 



xc 




stay, 
home 



.i 




s 



roam; 



Oh! dark-ies how my heart^rows wea-ry, 



old folks at 



home. 



V F M h 






All 'round de little farm I wander'd,. 

When I was young*; 
Den many happy days I squandered, 

Many de songfs I sungr. 
When I was playing* with my brudder, 

Happy was I,* 
Ortake me to my kind old mudder, 

Dere let me live and die. Cho. 



One little hut amongp de bushes, 

One dat I love, 
Still sadly to my memVy rushes, . 

No matter where I rove. 
When will I see de bees a-humming^. 

All 'round de comb? 
When will I hear de bai\jo tumming*, 

Down in my good old home? Cho 



Twinkling* Stars 
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Twink-lingr stars are laug'h-ingr, love, laug'hin^ on you and me; 



.'>■« !t F F i f r ^ 




- |! I ''f • ^ l» p' ^ I |LT IP 1^ 




While your brigpht eyes look in mine, Peep-in^ stars they seem to be. 






'irFitfitr 



Air in2dTBnor 
J /i . Moderato 



Amici. 

(MALE VOICES) 





gt E g e 

r F r r 



g=i 




1. Our strong* baad can ne'er be bro-ken, If can nev - er Hie; 

2. Mem-'rx's Itiaf-lets close shall twine A - round oiir hearts for aye> And^ 



^m 



2. Mem-'rjr's Ituif-let 

I f 1 r I 




8. Col - le^e life is swift-ly pas8-in§r> Soon its sands are run; But 



' K' Mf ^ H 





Far sur-pass - ing* wealth nn - spo - ki-n, Senlod by friend-Rlii|/s tit*, 
waft us baoki o'ei* life's broad track, To plea . sures long 8?9ne bj 



biS) J! i'i: i'\f p p t 




while we live w</ll ev - er cher - ish Friend-ships here be - gun . 








A-mt'Ci us que ad a - ras, Deepgrav-en on each heart, 




Shall be found un - wav-'ring, true,When we from life shall part. 



r f f f I r fr M' I J. I I 
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Words by Lord Byron 

Andante con molio 



Maid of Athens. 



Music by H. R. Allen 




Maid of Ath-ens, ere we part 

By thoKetrens-es un-con - fined> 
Maid of Ath-ensy I am gone. 



Give, Oyg'ive ine back niy heart! 
Wooed by each E - ge • an wind, 
Think of me,sweet,whena - lone. 





Or Bincethat has left my breast, 
By those lids whose Jet - ty f^ingpe, 
Thoug-h I fly to Is- tarn - bol, 



Keep it now and take the restl 
Kiss thy soft oheek^s blooming* tinge, 
Ath - ens holds my heart and soul 




pin lento 




Hear my vow be - fore I go, Hear my vow be - fore. 

By those wild eyes like the row, Hear my vow be - fore. 

Can I cease to love thee? no! Can I cease to love. 



I go. 

I go.. 
thee? no!. 



My 




con tenerezsa 




life, 
lo 



love thee, 
e mou^ sets a-gap-o/ 



My dear -est life, I 
Zo ' e mou,sas a 



love thee! 
g€iP' of 




Maid of Athens concluded. 
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My 
ZO' e 



life, 



mou, 



I love but thee! 
saa a - ga - pof 




Hear my vow be- fore I g:o, 

Hear my vow be -fore I gpo, 

Can I cea8e to love thee? no! 



My life, I love. 

Zo ' e mou, sas a - 



but thee ! 




Meerschaum Pipe. 




1. OhjWho will smoke mymeerschaumpipe? ^Oh,who 

BASSES. Meerschaum pipe, 



will smoke my meerschaum pipe? Oh, 
BASSES. Meerschaum pipe, 





j^iJ- jii J'lj 



Unison 
^ crese, . ^. ^ ^ ^ 

>|r| PI"' ' ^' 



^ 



who will smoke my meerschaum pipe? When I am far a -way?' ^ A -men 

BASSES. Some oth-er man! 




2. Oh,who will wear my stove-pipe hat^ 
Some other man, will if he can 

8. Oh, who will buy my cast-off boots? 
Allie Bazan or Johnnie Moran. 

4. Oh, who will take my g'irl to ride? 

Allie Bazan or Johnnie Moranor Jimmy 
M9Gann. 



5. Oh, who will squeeze her snow-white hand ? 

Allie Bazan or Johnnie Moran or Jimmy 
M^ Cann, Of Kalamazoo. 

6. Oh, who will kiss her ruby lips? 

Allie Bazan or Johnnie Moran or Jimmy 
M^ Cann, Of Kalamazoo, Michigan. 
Amen. 



18« 



Dear Evelina, Sweet Evelina. 




it 



Allegretto 



j^ iJ J j^ i I f J J 



^'!i h ;^ 



1. Way 

2. She's 

3. Ev - o 

4. Three 



down in the 

fair as a 

li - na and 

years have gpone 



mead - ow where the 

rose, like a 

I one fine 

by and Ive 



^^!i 



m 



w 



li - ly first 
Iamb she is 

eve - uingr in 
not g'ot a 



I 



? 



i 



I 



^^ 



l *^l''-ii i 



? 



? 



? 




blows, 
meek, 

June 

dollar ; 



Where the 
And she 
Took a 
Ev - e 



wind from 
nev - er 

walk all 
li - na 



the moun - tains ne'er 

was known • to put 

a - lone by the 

still lives in that 



ruf - fles the 
paint on her 
lig'ht of the 
grreen, graas-y 




W 



m 



m 



^ 



$ 



I 



i 



i 



^S 



T 



? 



? 



I 



5 



? 




t 



JN JM J J. JM J . 



^^ 




i 



i 



rose,* 
oheek ^ 
moon; 
holler ; 



k 



Lives 
In the 

The 

Al 



fond Ev 
most grrace 

plan- ets 

thoug-h I 



e - li - na, the 

ful curls hangps her 

all shone for the 

am fa - ted to 



swet-t lit - tie 
rav - en black 
hea\ - ens were 

mar - i y her 



^ 



W 



? 



m 



? 



m 



? 



— 



^^ 



^m 



% 



? 



? 



? 



Dear Evelina, Sweet Evelina- 
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CONCLUDED. 




k 



J^ J^ I J J, JV|J J J I J J J | J ^ 



dove, 
hair, 
clear, 
never, 



The 
And she 
And I 

Ive 



pride of the val - ley, the grirl that I 

nev - er re - quires per - fum- er - y 

felt round the heart most t re - men-dous-ly 

sworn that 111 love her for - ev - er and 



love, 
there, 
queer, 
ever. 




m 



m 



m 



ir^^ 



I 



$ 



$ 



? 



? 



? 



^ 

^^^^^^^^^F 



^# 



i 



? 



Z 



$ 



I 



? 



? 



CHORUS 




Dear Ev - e - li - na, sweet Ev - e - 11 - na, 



My love for 




^m 



m 



m 







I 



? 



? 



? 



S 



I 



I 



? 



? 



? 



I JA' ^ii J IJ 




I J. J' I J J ? 



i 



? 



thee shall nev - er, nev - er die; 



Dear Ev - e - li - na. 




k 



^ 



m 



^ 



^ 



^ 




? 




? 



? 



? 



? 



? 



I 




sweet Ev - e - li - na. My love for thee shall nev- er, nev.er die. 
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The Dutch Company 

(WARBLE) 




O whenyouhear the roll of the big^ bass drum Then you may know that the 
When Greek meets Greek,then comes the tugr of war. When DeitohmeetsDeitcfa then comes the 





Dutch have come^ 
la - ger bier, 



■ ■la ■ * g ■ 




For the Deitchoom-pa-ny is the best com- pa-ny, That 





ev . er came o . ver from Old Ger - ma-ny. 



Ho - ra, ho - ra, 





ho . ra, la, la, la, la. Ho - ra, ho - ra, ho - ra, tra la, la, la. 




tra, la, la, la, lae, tra, la, la, la, lae» Heis mine oys - ter rau, 



^ 



The Dutch Company— concluded 
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Warble 




Tweed-leuin, trie, trei, tru, trie, trei, tru, trie, trei, tru, 



j>"i r^\\ f \^ m 



z 



^ 



m 



Tweed-leum, trie, trei, tru, trie, trei, tru, trie, trei, tru. 





r i fJC j i r i f ^^ 



s 






i 



tweed- leum, trie, trei, tru, trie, trei, tru, tra-la, e - de. 



de. 




tweed-leum, trie, trei, 



trie, trei, tru, tra- la, e - de, 



ii ii If ii 



m 




Football Toast. 



Melody in 1st Tenor. 




From Mad - i - soi^s hill we oomewith a will. And cheer for the Car - di - 




^ 



iijj J. 



f b^^^ i j j'^;' ^^ 




nal,* We ffrqwrnen'tallwhoplay foot ball, Let all of usg'ivethema yell. 
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Crambambuli. 



Allegro 




Cram - bam - bu 
Were I in 

Were I a 

Gram - bam - bu 



^ I II I I I 



\\y it is 

to an inn 

prince of joy 

li, it still 



the ti - tie Of that grood 

as . oend - ed^Most like some 

un - bound-ed, Like Kai - ser 

shall cheer me^When ev - 'ry 



^^ 



n 



m 




n U--JU 



It 


is 


the 


means 


of 


ilr 


leave 


the 


bread 


and 


For 


me 


were 


there 


an 


When 


o'er 


the 


glass, 


friend, 



m 



^ 





health 


most 


roast 


un 


or 


der 


death 


draws 



vi - tal,When 
tend - ed,And 
found- ed; Tis 
near me, To 



us mo - 
cork- screw 
hangp there 

at the 



^ 



|i i i I |i |i 



M 



^ 




lest, 



here, 

on; 

last; 



From eve-ningr late till morn - ing^ free, 111 drink my grlassiora - 



When blows the coach-man 
Tou - Jours fi - dele et 
Tis then well drink in 



tran - ta te, Then 
sans sou - ci, Cest 
com -pan - y. The 



to my glass, era 

ibr-dre du, era 

last glass of, era 



i^ ^\^ \ n'H^u uiuuh 



m 



IP ^hN 



t 



; n IJ 



f 



bam - bu - li^ cram - bim - bam, bam - bu - li, cram - bam - bu 



bam - bu - li» cram 
bam-bu- li, cram 
bam - bu - li» cram 



- bim - bam, 

- bim - bam, 

- bim - bam. 



i 



P 



i 



bam - bu - li, cram - bam - bu 
bam - bu - li, cram - bam - bu 
bam - bu - li, cram - bam - bu 



li. 
li. 
li. 
li. 

i 



I 



The Quilting Party 
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Andante 



In the sky the briorht stars fflit-ier'd, On the bank the pal 



t 



In the sky t he brig:ht stars glit 

On my arm a soft hand rest-ed,^ 

On my lips a whis-jier trem-bledj 

On my life nevirhopes were dawn -ing,. 



bank the pale moon 
Rest-ed light as o - cean 
Trem.bled till it dared to 

And those hopes have lived and 





shone; 

foam; 

oome; 

grown; 



And 'twas from Aimt Di-nah's quilt-ing^ par-ty, I was see-ing Nel-lie home. 




CHORUS. 




^m 



I was see-ingr Nel-lie 




^m 



I was see - in^^ Nel- lie hope; And twas 

a. 




W J J u 



from Aunt Di-nah's quilt -ing: par - ty, I wap see - ing" Nel-lie home. 
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Dear Varsity. 



Air: O^ Tannenbaum 




i 



r 

O 



ji JU. JM^ i't 




Var - si - ty dear Var - ki - ty, We biny thy prais - es 



•^ 



^m f i i r M' F iF'Ff F iff ^ p 




^-H— j^ 



ev 



er. O 



Var - 81 - ty dear Var - si - ty. Tliy 




m 



^m 



r H" f I 



^ 



if I ; H j 



j j M I r "^ f M 



^lo - ry per - ish 



nev - er! Throu^^h btorm and calm we 



[ "f [ f I' 



m 



n*' f^' f ' 



Wi f ^ U^ J ' -MH4-J^SM 



olinflT to thee, We singr thy name dear Var - si - ty, O 




(f'j j'j. ; I ^ iMi ii I ii 




Var- hi - ty dear Var - si - ty, Thy grlo - ry live for - ev - or. 




Soldier's Farewell. 



143 



Andante 




Hf yii'[ i \ U \ J I 



1 . How can I bear to leave thee, 

2. Ne'er more may I be- hold thee, 
8 . I think of thee with long*- ingT; 



One part-ingr kiss I give thoe; And 

Or to this heart en - fold thee; With 

Think thou when tears are thron^-iog^, That 





thenwhat-e'er be - fall me, I go where hon-or calls me. 

spear and pen-non c^lane4n^, I see the foe ad - vano-ingp. 

with my last faint sig>h-in^9 111 whis-per soft when dy - Ing*. 

crese. 



Fare 



well, fare- 





^ 



well, my own true love, Pare -well, fare - well, my own true love 




E 



CL 



^^ 



'f I f F i r T i7 J i J I II 



Stein Song. 

For iVs always fair weather 
When ffood fellows g«t to grether 
With a team that won't waver 
Till the championship we hold 
For it's always fair weather 
When g>ood fellows gret to gether 
Wisconsin forever! 
And her foot ball heroes bold. 



« ^ 
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Ching-A-Ling. 





m± 



k 



WHISTLK. 



^ 



BAB. SOLO. 



\ P \p ' 



^ 



P 



i 



J' I ;■ h J' 




lb 



^Ve rev - el in song', 

Wo charm and en - trance 
TEN. 






Spain we be - . long*; 
men in the tiance, 



m 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



CHORUS La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 



h^iMi V 1 ^ t' ^ 



f 



s 



^ 



F 




Far oer the o-cean,when Lu 
Gome they from near us or come 



ci fers star Shines clear in the east wo re 
they from far We dance and we glide while 




^m 



La, la, la, lay la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 



f 



J 




M 



J 



^ if 



f 



J 



3EE 




i 



k 





^'' > J^ J' J Ji Ji l J^ J> J^ J Jm.!' ^ 't' -1 ^ 



turn from thefts t, To the tune of our light gui - tar. Ha! Ha! 

loud far andwide Sounds the tune of our light gui - tar. Ha! Ha! 




b b ' ^ b M f P 




la, la, la, la, la, la. 



^ 



7 



la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. Ha! Hal 



f 






1 




CHORUS 



Ching*- A - Ling*— CONCLUDED. 
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I 



I ^ I 








Ghing'-a-ling-a-ling',ohing^arling^a-liner Hai ha> ha, ha>Thesewere the words which we 




Ghing>.a-ling>a-ling',chiner-^ing:-»'lincr Ha, ha, ha,ha,Thesewerethewordswhichwe 





? 




^' J Ji ,ji J. I J* J * J ji J^ 



^ 



^m 



heard from a - far. Ghingr - a - ling: - a - ling*, ohing* - a - ling* - a - lin^, 




heard from a - far. Chines - a - ling- - a . lingp, ching- - a - ling* - a - ling-, 





Ha, ha, ha, ha, To the tune of our ligrht grul - tar. Ha! ha! 




HHi 
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Jingle, Bells. 



Arr, by Georere^ Rosey 



^ 



Allegro 



] I j^ •*' ^ J' J. ji.ji i j^ M' ^' ■!■ ; I 



1. Bash-infT thro' the snow, 

2. A day or two a - cro 
8. Now the grroundis white; 



In a one-horse o - pen sleic^h; 
I thougrhtlSi take a ride; 

Go it while youVeyoun^; 



And 




^^ 




staoc. 



i* J> ff ^ ^' -g 



M p ^' r^^' P 



Oer the fields we go» 
soon Miss Fan-nie Bright 

Take the grirls to - night. 



-r- 

Laugh-ing all t|ie way;. 

Wias seat - ed by my side.. 

And sing this sleigh-ing song. 



The 
Jtlst 



V i ^ -^ ^ 





m 



^^ 



m 



J 



ji j' J^ ji i 



m 



Bells on bob -tail ring, 

horse was lean and lank; 

get a bob - tail\i hay, 



Mis 
Two 



Mak • ing spir • its bright; 
for - tune seemed his lot> 
for - ty for his speed; 



What 
He 
Then 




^m 



f 







N 



Jing*le, Bells— CONCLUDED. 
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fun it iB to ride and Bingr A sleiffh-inir songr to - nigrht! 

gpot in - to a drift - ed bank, And we, we |pot up - sot. 

hitch him to an o - pen slei^^h^And oraok^oull take the lead 




CH0RU8 




Jin-grle^bells! Jin-gleybells! Jin-grle all the way! Ohlwhatfun it is to ride In a 



^m 




U* iJ'j^Mr 



M r n r i rM^ -^'r ^ i 



one-horse o -pen sleig^hl Jin-^leybellsl Jin-grle,bells! Jin-frl® &n the way! 





Ohlwhat fun it is to ride In a one-*horse o - pen slei^r^f 




I '" J J P 



> 
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S^veet and Low. 



Alfred Tennyson 



J. Barnby 



Zarffhetto 
J fi .... SOP. & ALTO. 




Sweet 
Sleep 



and lowi 
and rest^ 




Jjp TEN.A BASS. 



sweet and low^ 
sleep and rest, 



Wind of the west - ern 
Fa - thor will come to thee 



^m 



b F f ("-^ ^ 




O - ver the roll 



ingr 



Fa. thei* will come to his 

2fi 




Wind of the west - ern 
Fa - ther will oome to thee 



sea;, 
soon; 



O - - ver tiie 

Fa - - ther will 

O - ver the roll - ing* 

Fa- ther will come to his 




O - ver the roll - ing* 
Fa -ther will come to his 



Sweet and Low- concluded. 
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wa - ter« g'o, Come from th« dy - ing* 

babe in the nest, Sil - ver sails all 



moon and blow, 
out of the west, 




wa - ters go^ 

come to his babe, 

wa - ters go, 

babe in the nest, 



Come 

Sil 
Come from 
Sil . - 



ver 
the 
ver 



from 
sails 

sails 



the 

out 

ing* 

all 



:b i J. 




moon and blow, 

of the west, 

moon and blow, 

out of the west, 

r F r ' 



ters gOf 
babe in the nest, 



from the moon and blow, 

ver sails out of the west, 



mil e dim. 




Blow him a - gAin to me, 

Un - der the sil - ver moon:. 



;/[ p f F 1 1 ^ 



While my lit 
Sleep, my lit 



y^ 




P 



k 



tie one, 
tie one, 

raU e dim. 



r F r P ^ I 




while 
sleep. 



my pret - ty one 
my pret - ty one. 



sleeps, 
sleep.. 



^y F '■? g' I ^1 



^1, ^j. j_tji 



m 



^ 



I 
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Rosalie 




Tempo di False 



Launce Knight. 



i>-i r [I ? 



tn i I 





d d d zd ^' 1^"^ p : 



nl-J-J-i 



^ 



f 



f 



Im Pierre de Bon - ton de Par - is de Par - is 
I go to the fete de Mar- quise de Mar - quise 



I drink my di - 
I go and make 



m 



i 



* 



'' J' l r ' ' 



^ 



P 



J /, J I 



I ff iff 



i 



M 



^ 



i 





> ^ f y I 



i 



J J J i J J— g g 



-^ 



vine Eaa de vie Eau de vie 
love at my ease at my ease 



^ 



As I ride out each day in my 

I go to her pere and de 




^ I Y M, 



r t * 



^ 



^^ 



I J. ii 





r r r 



i r"j J ij J J iJ J J 



^ 



lit - tie cou - pe 
mand for my own 



I tell you Im some -thing to see. 

The hand of my sweet Bo - sa - lie. 



Rosalie concluded . 



i5i 



Chorus . 




But I oare not what others may say, 



Im in love with Ro - sa - lie. 





f J' l p' hf ji i J-f^rJj i j'J^^ 



s 



Charm- ingr Rose^ 



pret-ty Rose^ 



Im in love with my Ro-sa - lie. 




Long May She Live, Wisconsin Fair. 




Long may she live. Wis - con - sin fair; 




Wis - con - sin fair,* 

^ ^ :^ J^ 



Long* may she 





live,Wis- con -sill fair;, 



Wis- con-sin fair; 



Lon^ live; 



Long: 



Lonc^ ii^^y she live, 




m 



Lonflr may she live, 



f 



F 



P 
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Worit by LoNsraixow. 



Good- Night, Beloved. 



Music by W. 6. Sibsd. 
Written for the '95 Glee Club. 




Good • night, good-nigffat, be • lov - ed, I come to watch o'er thee; Good- 





night, 'good-night, be - lov - ed, I come to watch o!er thee; 




I come to 




watch, 




o'er thee; 




Twd Iqr pMVlMioB of H. B. Sle?«M Co„ VotUm, ownerf m tojpjHghU Tbto part nosft hmj be bad 



Good-Night, Beloved-coNCLUDED. 
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Rit. 




lipc aie crim-8on flow - ers; Good - night, good-night, good - night. 

Good- night. good-night, 

A. . — ., r^ \ri, 





While I count the wea - ry houn*. Good- 




7=^ 

While I ooant the wea - ry honn, 



A tempo. 




f i i ^ . 1 1 . 



night, good-night, be - lov " ed, I come to watch o'er thee; To be 





Good - night. . . . ^ 



Dim, 




night. 






fZf f ^ 



good*nigfat, 

J. J. 



i 



good - lught. 



good-night. 



good - night. 



eJ' m 




r 




r — r==T 



good - n]^t> • • -^ good - nigfat, . . ... good - night, . . good-night, good - night. 
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Es ist bestimmt in Gottes Rat 



MBMBBLB880HIT 



ZiehmUch langaam 




lyJ I J. J^ ^^ 



2.80 
d.Und 



y^^" j 



ist 
dir 
bftt 



i 



i 



be - stimmt in 

gre - schenkt ein 
dir Ck>tt ein 



Got 
KnoBp 
Lieb 



J J J 



i 



f r r 



tee ' Baiy daaa 

lein was, «o 

be - sehert und 



^^ 






i 



^ 



i 



« 



J» 



I" F r r 




J J J j ij' ^ J 1 1 




J' I f I 



man vom Lieb - aten 
thu' es in ein Was 

balUt. du aie redbt in 



man bat> muss aebei . 
ser-fflasB) dobh wis 
ni|r werty die dei 



- den 

- se 

- ne 





wie-wobl docb niohts im Lauf der Welt dem Her - sen acb, so 
bliiht mer - gen dir ein Ros • lein auf , es welkt wchl scbon die 
es wird wohl we - ni^^ Zeit nur sein> so lasst sie didi so 




Es ist bestimmt in Gottes Rat concluded 
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8au 

Naohi 

gur 



er fiUlt, aU sohei 

da- rmaf, das wis 

al - lain 3 daon wei 



den 



ne 



Ja Bohel 
ja wis 

ja wei 



den. 

se. 





V 



r r r ^;^ 1 



redit ver-8tehn> wcooai Men-scdian aus - ein - an - der gel^, so sa -gen sie: Aiif 





Wie - der-sehn> aaf Wie - der- sel/n 



suf Wie 
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